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Book five in the Good-Time Boys Series 


Have you ever wondered what life would be like without 
you? 


Although Sonny Good still suffers repercussions from a 
gunshot wound to his head, he 


refuses to let them interfere with his life. He does his best to 
hide what he can from his 


partner, Garron, in an attempt to gain more independence. 
When a car accident forces 


Sonny’s newest health concern to the foreground, he begins 
to slide back into the pit of 


despair he’s worked so hard to crawl out of. What use will he 
be to his family and friends if 


he can’t lead a normal life? 


When a seizure leaves Sonny in need of emergency care, a 
CT Scan reveals the cause of his 


continued blackouts. Faced with a risky surgery, Sonny 
begins to wonder if his loved ones 


would’ve been better off if he’d died the day of the 
shooting. 


Faced with the prospect of losing the man he loves, Garron 
is determined to show Sonny 


what he has to live for. 
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Dedication 


As | prepare for the holiday season, I’m reminded of all the 
people in my life that I’m 


thankful for. My girls, my mom and sisters, and my best 
friend, Theresa, bring a great deal of 


joy to my life every day. Theresa may have first contacted 
me as a reader of my stories, but 


she has become my daily confidant, more importantly, she 
has become a true member of my 


family. 
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Chapter One 


Sonny Good stood under the spray of hot water and 
massaged shampoo into his hair. 


Before the shooting, he would’ve never let his hair grow. 
Unfortunately, nothing about him 


was the same as it had been before Lionel had changed him 
forever. 


He rubbed the scar that still refused to re-grow hair. He 
didn’t need a small bald spot to 


remind him of what had happened. His seizures, memory 
loss and physical limitations did 


that on a daily basis. 
The phone rang as he was rinsing off. “Shit.” 


He’d been expecting a call from Lilly with news of her 
doctor’s appointment, and he 


wasn’t about to miss it. Throwing back the curtain, he 
grabbed a towel and raced to the 


bedroom phone. “Hello?” 
“Hey,” Lilly greeted. 


“Well? What'd the doctor say?” Sonny tucked the phone 
between his shoulder and ear 


and wrapped the towel around his waist. 


“That this baby doesn’t plan on coming out anytime soon.” 
Lilly cleared her throat. “l 


don’t suppose Garron is home, is he?” 
“No, he’s in Lincoln. Why, what’s up?” 


“Nothing. | mean...well, I’m on Mills Road with a flat, but 
Ryker and Ranger should be 


back from the livestock sale in an hour or so. I’ve got my 
book with me, so l'Il just read for a 


while.” 


“The hell you will.” No way would he let his sister-in-law sit 
beside the road at any 


time, let alone when she was eight and a half months 
pregnant. “I know how to change a 


damn tire. l'II be there in ten minutes.” 


Sonny ended the call and turned his ringer off. There was no 
doubt in his mind that 


Lilly was already calling Garron. “Let her,” he said to the 
room. 


Even if Garron left Lincoln immediately, Sonny could have 
the tire changed and Lilly 


home safely before Garron could make it to town. He 
mopped at the ends of his shoulder- 


length hair as he dug his clothes out of the dresser. Three 
minutes later, he was dressed and 
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shoving his feet into his boots. Finding the keys to the old 
ranch truck didn’t take long—they 


were above the sun visor. “Real sneaky, Garron,” he said, 
rolling his eyes. 


A few minutes later, he pulled up behind Lilly’s sedan. He 
couldn’t help but smile at 


the baby’s car seat already installed in the back. Ranger’s 
doing, no doubt. His twin brothers, 


Ryker and Ranger, had finished decorating the nursery while 
Lilly was still in her first 


trimester. Everyone, including their mother, had warned 
them about planning too early, but 


the twins refused to wait. 


Sonny climbed out of the truck and flipped the collar up on 
his coat. He grabbed the 


floor jack out of the back and knocked on Lilly’s car door. 
“Pop the trunk,” he told her. 


“You don’t have to do this,” Lilly said, getting out of the car. 


Sonny whistled. “I do believe you’re even bigger than you 
were last weekend.” 


“Fuck off.” 


With a chuckle, Sonny loosened the lug nuts on the driver’s- 
side rear tire. “You know 


you're beautiful no matter how big that belly of yours gets.” 
“You're just buttering me up.” 


“Why would | do that? | know you’ve already called Garron. 
You know he’s going to 


chew my ass out for this.” Although it had been three years 
since the shooting, Sonny’s 


doctors still refused to clear him to drive. The seizures 
hadn’t got any worse, but he still had 


them on occasion. 


“| didn’t make you come help me. | could’ve waited.” Lilly 
pulled her coat tighter 


around herself. 


“What good am | if | can’t help my sister-in-law when she 
needs it?” He nodded 


towards the truck. “Go get in the cab and turn the heater on 
—it’s too cold for you out here.” 


Lilly stopped and put her hand on Sonny’s shoulder. “Thank 
you.” 


Sonny smiled at his brothers’ wife. “Love ya, kid.” 


It was the first time in years that Sonny had changed a tire. 
It took him a lot longer than 


he remembered. He tried to blame the frigid December 
weather, but the truth was, his fine 


motor skills weren’t as good as they used to be. Predictably, 
by the time he’d finished he was 


in a bad mood. Sonny did his best to hide his self-loathing 
from Lilly. 


“You're all set,” he told her after loading the jack. 


Lilly hugged him as close as she could. “Just so you know, | 
didn’t call Garron.” 
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“Thank you.” Sonny kissed her cheek before walking her 
back to her car. “Make sure 


Ryker gets that tyre fixed.” 
“Will do.” 


Sonny shut Lilly’s door and waited for her to drive off, 
throwing up a wave. After 


getting into his truck, he tore off his gloves and shook his 
hands. Damn. It was so fucking 


cold outside that his fingers had gone numb even inside his 
heavy gloves. 


If he hurried, he could make it to the ranch and take a short 
nap before Garron got 


home. 


x OK OK OX 


Garron Greeley tapped his fingers against the steering 
wheel and sang along to the 


radio. It was Friday, and barring an unforeseen problem at 
the station, he was free to prepare 


the house for the Christmas party he and Sonny always 
hosted. The first order of business 


was the tree. Choosing the perfect specimen was Sonny’s 
favourite part and something he 


took very seriously. 


Garron remembered the previous year’s hunt. Sonny had 
passed up dozens of likely 


candidates eventually deciding on one. The white pine had 
been balanced on the edge of the 


bluff and not nearly as perfect as those they’d passed up. 
When Garron had questioned 


Sonny’s choice, his partner had pointed out that the tree 
was growing out of a small hole in 


the rocks. 
“It’s resilient,” Sonny had declared. 


“Like you,” Garron had answered, kissing his beloved. 


With the memory of that day fuelling his good mood, Garron 
rounded the bend in the 


road and slammed on the brakes. In the ditch, precariously 
perched on its side, was the farm 


truck. Sonny. 


Garron jumped out of his pickup and raced towards the 
wreckage. “Sonny!” 


Garron found the driver’s door open and a smear of blood 
on the steering wheel, but no 


Sonny. “Sonny!” he called again, searching the area. 


“Fuck!” Garron pulled out his phone and tried to call Sonny. 
When a ringing came from 


inside the cab of the wrecked truck, he cursed again and 
called his brother. 
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“Hey,” Jeb answered. 


“| found the ranch truck overturned in the ditch on Clare 
Curve. | don’t suppose you’ve 


seen Sonny?” 


“Nope. I’ve been out checking fences all day. You want me 
to bring the tractor over and 


help you get it out of the ditch?” 


“Later. Finding Sonny’s my first concern.” Garron climbed 
back into his pickup and 


started down the road, looking left and right. “I'll call you 
when | do.” 


Garron searched for over an hour before arriving at the 
ranch house. He entered the 


living room and called out, “Sonny!” 


“Yeah?” Drying his hands on a dishtowel, Sonny came into 
the room. “You're home 


early.” 


Garron stared at the dried blood on Sonny’s face and shook 
his head. “No, actually I’m 


late. Did you walk here?” 


Sonny stalked across the expanse and tilted his chin up for a 
kiss. “From the kitchen? 


Yeah, how else was | supposed to get in here?” 


Garron visually examined the cut on Sonny’s forehead. “Did 
you go for a drive today?” 


Sonny shook his head. “No, I’ve been cooking all afternoon. 
Dinner’s almost ready.” 


“The truck’s down the road overturned in the ditch.” It 
wasn’t the first time Garron had 


been through an accident with Sonny. The cut on Sonny’s 
forehead wasn’t the problem, it 


was truly superficial. He led Sonny to the sofa. 


“Then someone stole it. We'd better call the sheriff,” Sonny 
said, smiling up at Garron. 


Garron took the dishtowel out of Sonny’s hand and used a 
damp corner to wipe across 


the dried blood. He held it up for Sonny to see. “I think you 
were driving and had another 


seizure.” 


“No.” Sonny stood and headed towards the downstairs 
restroom. 


After waiting several moments, Garron followed. The 
seizures were always a cause of 


shame for his partner, and although Garron would like to 
give Sonny time, he couldn’t. It 


was important that Sonny realise he’d been ordered not to 
drive for a reason. 


Entering the bathroom, Garron moved to stand behind 
Sonny. “You were lucky that no 


one else was on the road and you were able to walk away.” 


“Leave me alone,” Sonny mumbled, turning on the faucet. 
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Doing as asked, Garron retreated to the kitchen. One look at 
the pans of boiling water 


with nothing cooking inside them told him his assumption 
had been correct. Not only had a 


seizure caused Sonny’s accident, but he was still rattled 
from the episode. 


With a heavy heart, Garron emptied all but one of the pans. 
He searched the 


refrigerator and came up with some leftover roast chicken, 
an onion, half a tomato and a 


wedge of parmesan cheese. The pantry yielded some pasta 
and olive oil. It wouldn’t be 


gourmet, but it would fill their stomachs. 


x OK OK OX 


Sonny picked at the food on his plate. He still had no 
memory of the accident, but that 


wasn’t anything new. Each time he suffered a seizure, it 
took a few hours of his life from 


him. “I’m sorry.” 


Garron continued to eat. “I know you were trying to help 
Lilly, but driving isn’t an 


option, at least not yet. Maybe once we get your seizures 
under control it'll be possible, but 


not now.” He set his fork down and reached across the 
table. 


Sonny sat back in his chair and crossed his arms, tucking his 
hands under his armpits. It 


was a Childish refusal and he knew it, but he hated that 
Garron thought he could smooth 


everything over with a touch. Granted, Garron’s caress was 
more than he’d ever hoped to 


receive, but he longed for the days when he and his partner 
had been on equal footing. 


“Please don’t be mad at me. Seeing that truck on its side 
nearly stopped my heart, and | 


refuse to lose you over something preventable,” Garron 
explained, turning his hand to rest 


palm up on the table. 


“I said | was sorry about the truck, but | don’t like to be told 
| can’t do something. 


You're not my keeper.” Sonny put his hand in Garron’s. “You 
go off every single day and 


put your life in danger for your job, but I’ve never told you 
to quit because | don’t have the 


fucking right to do that.” 


“Goddammit, | thought we were beyond this shit. I’m not 
trying to be your fucking 


keeper. I’m trying to stop you from killing yourself or 
someone else.” Garron released 


Sonny’s hand and stood. “Since | cooked, the dishes are 
yours.” 
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Sonny watched Garron stalk from the room. He stared at his 
uneaten dinner and longed 


for the days when they’d cook and clean-up together, 
laughing and kissing the entire time. 


Garron was right about one thing—they had been getting 
along better lately. There had been 


a long stretch after the shooting where he couldn’t have 
said that. Months when his own self- 


hatred came between them. It hadn’t been easy to rebuild 
what they’d shared before Lionel’s 


bullet had changed Sonny so drastically, but they’d worked 
at it, neither of them willing to 


give up. 


Driving was important to Sonny, but perhaps a compromise 
could be reached. It was a 


hell of a lot better than throwing away a relationship that 
meant everything to him. 


Leaving the table, Sonny joined Garron in the living room. 
He dropped down beside 


Garron on the sofa. “I can’t run this ranch without driving. If 
| promise to keep off the roads, 


can we put this discussion behind us?” 


“By now you know the warning signs. Promise me that no 
matter where you are or 


what you’re doing, if you feel a seizure coming on, you'll 
stop and prepare yourself for it.” 


Sonny wondered—had he known a seizure was coming on 
while driving the truck? 


Regardless, he wouldn’t raise the question with Garron. He 
wrapped his arms around 


Garron’s neck and pulled his head down for a kiss. “| 
promise.” 


x OK OK x 


After the dishes were done and the horses fed, Sonny 
entered the bedroom to find 


Garron reading a magazine. The sight of the glasses 
perched on the end of Garron’s nose 


made him smile. They were a few months old and had been 
obtained after almost a year of 


Garron denying he was having trouble focusing on the 
pages in front of him. 


Sonny unbuttoned his shirt and tossed it towards the 
hamper. “What’re you reading?” 


Garron pulled his gaze away from the page and flipped the 
magazine so Sonny could 


see the cover. “My dream lover.” It was People magazine’s 
‘Sexiest Man Alive’ issue with 


Channing Tatum on the cover. 


Sonny pounced on the bed and snatched the magazine out 
of Garron’s hands. “You 


didn’t tell me this came in.” 
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“That’s because | wanted to read it before you got the 
pictures all sticky.” Garron 


laughed and rested his palms under his head. 


It was Sonny’s favourite issue, and he couldn’t believe 
Garron had got to it first. He 


studied the cover while he shucked his jeans, socks and 
underwear. “He’s on my list, ya 


know?” 
Garron nodded. “He’s at the top of mine.” 


“I thought I was at the top of yours?” Sonny got under the 
covers and snuggled against 


Garron’s warmth. 


Garron jumped as Sonny’s cold feet touched his calf. “Shit. | 
bet Channing doesn’t have 


cold feet.” 


“He also likes to fuck women, so you can’t have 
everything.” Sonny kissed Garron’s 


jaw. “Tell me I’m still at the top of your list.” 


“The list’ is for people we don’t have any chance in getting, 
not those we already 


have,” Garron joked. 


Sonny twisted Garron’s nipple. “Keep it up and you'll sure as 
hell be adding my name 


to that damn list.” 


Garron took off his glasses and set them on the nightstand 
before rolling on top of 


Sonny. “If | had to choose between Channing and you, I’d 
pick you every time.” 


“You're such a liar, but | love you for it.” Sonny wrapped his 
legs around Garron’s 


waist. Although sex wasn’t everything, it was a huge part of 
their relationship. Between 


Garron’s position as sheriff and Sonny trying like hell to run 
the ranch on his own, there 


were many nights when they didn’t see each other until 
bedtime. 


Garron moved his hips, grinding his cock against Sonny’s. 
“Put the magazine away.” 


Sonny pushed Garron’s chest. “You'll have to get off me for 
that.” 


“Forget it.” Garron took the magazine from Sonny and 
dropped it to the floor. He 


groaned as he stretched out to grab the bottle of lube from 
its usual spot. He slicked his 


fingers and reached for Sonny’s hole. 


When Garron’s finger stilled at Sonny’s opening, Sonny 
looked up into his partner’s 


eyes. “What’s wrong?” 
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“For a split second when | saw that truck in the ditch, | 
thought our luck had finally run 


out.” Garron rested his forehead against Sonny’s. “I’m sorry 
that | can’t understand why 


driving is so important to you, but Knowing what | do, it 
baffles me.” 


Sonny had learned the hard way that it was impossible to 
make Garron or anyone else 


understand how it felt to be fine one day and limited the 
next, to be in the position where 


you had to get someone else to drive you into town for a 
fucking loaf of bread. “Either talk 


about something else or start fucking.” 


Garron sighed and pushed his finger deep into Sonny’s ass. 
“I shouldn’t have brought it 


” 


up. 


Sonny silently agreed but kept his mouth shut. “From 
behind,” he eventually said, 


pushing Garron’s chest once more. There were times when 
the intimacy was too much and 


he wanted their fucking to be without thoughts or feelings. 


“No,” Garron argued. “I won’t let you cut yourself off from 
me again.” 


Although Garron was a lot bigger in size, Sonny had always 
been strong. “Get the hell 


off me!” He bucked and thrashed until Garron pushed away 
and climbed off the bed. 


“What the hell? | thought we were past this shit.” With his 
hands on his hips, Garron 


stared down at Sonny. 


Sonny sat up and swung his legs over the opposite side of 
the bed. “So did |.” He went 


into the bathroom and shut the door. Fuck. 


Moving to the large bathtub they’d installed, Sonny set the 
stopper and turned on the 


hot water. Even though he knew he’d blown the whole thing 
out of proportion, he refused to 


go back in and apologise. Hell, he’d done nothing but 
apologise for one thing or another 


since his wedding day. For better, for worse, he reminded 
himself. 


He eased down into the hot water, hissing at the way it 
burned his skin. Unfortunately 


for Garron, he’d had no idea at the time that only a few 
hours after taking the vow, he’d be 


forced to deal with the worse. 


Sonny stretched out as much as he could and rested his 
head back on the edge of the 


tub. He wasn’t going to get better. In fact, there were signs 
that he was getting worse. The 


headaches had become more frequent in the last few 
months and memory loss occurred 


without seizures. 

Garron knocked on the door. “Can | come in?” 
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Sonny closed his eyes. If Garron knew, he’d be forced to 
face the truth of the situation. 


Maybe it was better to give Garron hope that eventually 
Sonny would get over the seizures, 


the memory loss and the mood swings. 
“I'll be out in a few minutes,” Sonny answered. 


The doorknob twisted and Garron came in. He walked over 
and sat on the edge of the 


tub, turning to dip his feet into the water. “Fuck! You trying 
to burn the hide right off your 


bones?” 


“I like it to burn a little,” Sonny explained. “But you can turn 
it off if you want.” 


Garron twisted the handle, throwing the room into silence. 
He rested his forearms on 


his thighs and stared down at the water. “If space is what 
you really need, just tell me, and 


l'Il give it to you, but if you’re trying to push me away again, 
it’s not going to work.” 


“I just...” Sonny slid down until his head was underwater. He 
couldn’t hold his breath 


for long, so he’d have to come up with something to say 
before his need for oxygen forced 


him up. What do I need? 


He surfaced with a gasp. “I want to work this ranch, and | 
want to sleep beside you 


every night that | have left in this world without having my 
every action or thought 


questioned.” 


Garron stood and moved to slip into the water behind Sonny. 
“| didn’t realise | was 


doing that.” 
“It’s not just you that does it—it’s everyone.” 


Garron picked up the bar of soap and ran it across Sonny’s 
chest. “What’s changed? Is it 


the driving thing that’s brought all this back up? Because | 
thought we’d worked through 


this a long time ago.” 


Sonny couldn’t tell Garron about the worsening of his 
condition or that the ranch was 


failing because too many of his old buyers had either gone 
bankrupt or backed out of deals. 


Not to mention the deals he’d screwed up because he’d 
misplaced paperwork or had 


forgotten important delivery dates. He settled back against 
Garron’s chest and decided to use 


the excuse everyone else used for him whenever he did 
something questionable. “Yeah, 


probably so. You know | always get moody after...” 


Garron lowered his hands and began to fondle Sonny’s cock. 
“I know, babe.” He kissed 


Sonny’s shoulder. “Let’s get you dried off and into bed.” 
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Sonny nodded. He should be pleased that he’d successfully 
evaded the question, but 


the half-truth had left a hollow pit in his stomach. 
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Chapter Two 


Garron awoke covered in a fine sheen of sweat. He took 
several deep breaths to slow 


his racing heart and glanced at the clock. Four seventeen. 
Having nightmares at all hours of 


the night wasn’t new—he’d suffered the damn things 
several times a week since the 


shooting—but the one a few moments earlier was new. 


He scrubbed his eyes with the heels of his hands, trying to 
get the image of Sonny’s 


bloodied body out of his mind. His upper half sprawled on 
the hood of the truck, Sonny’s legs 


kicked at the steering wheel as his last breaths escaped 
him... 


Garron wiped the tears that continued to trickle down the 
sides of his head. /t didn’t 


happen, he told himself over and over again. Rolling over, 
he moulded himself against 


Sonny’s naked body. Keep him safe, he prayed, something 
he didn’t do nearly enough lately. 


Although he knew he should keep his hands to himself and 
allow Sonny the sleep he 


needed, Garron couldn’t help his desire to touch the bare 
Skin of the man he loved. He 


smoothed his hand across Sonny’s hip before dipping down 
to run his palm across the soft 


Skin of Sonny’s cock and balls. 


Sonny’s cock hardened in a matter of moments despite his 
soft snore. Knowing that 


Sonny’s body would respond to his touch so honestly should 
have been enough for Garron, 


but the need to drive the dream back to hell was too strong. 
He reached to the bedside table 


and grabbed the bottle of lube they’d used earlier. 


After spending several moments slicking and readying his 
cock, Garron urged Sonny’s 


leg up. He eased his erection between the cheeks of 
Sonny’s ass and slid his length back and 


forth across the hole he'd fucked earlier. 


Tears threatened once again at the feel of Sonny’s warmth. 
The thought of losing the 


man in his arms was enough to break him, something his 
Subconscious must have recognised 


and used against him almost nightly. 


“Mmm. There seems to be something prodding at my hole,” 
Sonny mumbled. 
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“Let me love you,” Garron whispered. His request was about 
more than the immediate 


act of coupling. He needed Sonny to accept his protective 
instincts when it came to keeping 


the most important person in his life safe. 


Sonny reached back and guided the tip of Garron’s cock to 
his hole while jutting his ass 


out to receive its length. 


Garron pushed forward, easing his cock inside Sonny’s 
warmth. Pressing his face 


against Sonny’s neck, he began a slow rhythm, whispering 
words of love with each thrust. 


“Touch yourself.” 


Sonny moaned and stroked his cock as his hips moved back 
and forth with each thrust 


of Garron’s dick. 


Garron was in heaven. It was the kind of slow fuck that 
brought him an inner peace that 


lasted for days. With a gentle touch, he rubbed Sonny’s 
chest before moving down to cup 


Sonny’s heavy sac. 
“Are you getting tired of making love to me?” Sonny asked. 


Surprised at the question, Garron pulled out and turned 
Sonny to face him. “How could 


you ask me something like that?” 


Threading his fingers through Garron’s hair, Sonny leaned 
in. “The passion is gone 


from your eyes when you look at me.” 


The statement cut deep. After all they’d been through, to be 
questioned both hurt and 


angered him. Garron shook his head, lifted Sonny’s leg and 
buried his cock deep into 


Sonny’s hole. “My gaze is filled with nothing but love.” 
“You don’t fuck me like you used to,” Sonny said in return. 


Garron held himself back—while in his mind, he flipped 
Sonny over and fucked him as 


hard as his strength would allow. Unfortunately, that 
couldn’t happen because the last time 


he’d let himself get carried away, Sonny had suffered a 
migraine that had lasted four days. 


After nursing his partner through it, Garron had promised 
himself never to put his physical 


needs above Sonny’s health again. 


Giving up, Garron stopped trying to please Sonny and 
moved to lie beside him. 


“Things are different now, but it has nothing to do with my 
desire or love for you.” 


Sonny scooted back to his side of the bed and tucked the 
blankets around him. “Are we 


still getting the tree later?” 
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“That’s the plan,” Garron mumbled. He glanced at Sonny. 
Fuck! He’d hurt Sonny’s 


feelings once again. Whether or not his touch was welcome 
at the moment, Garron couldn’t 


let it go without explaining himself. 


Garron moved as close to Sonny as he could get without 
touching him. “The last time 


our fucking got out of control, you suffered for it. Do you 
remember?” 


Sonny sighed and reached up to rub his eyes. “You use my 
headaches and seizures as 


an excuse for everything. | want to be treated like | was 
before or not at all.” 


Garron prayed Sonny’s proclamation was said in anger or 
frustration because it wasn’t 


possible to treat Sonny as he had before—he simply wasn’t 
the same man he’d once been. It 


had taken Garron a long time to come to terms with the 
realisation that the man he’d initially 


fallen in love with had forever changed, but he had. More 
importantly, Garron had fallen 


deeply in love with the man Sonny had become. If only he 
could get that fact through 


Sonny’s hard head. 
“Maybe we should call the doctor,” Garron suggested. 
“Don't.” 


Garron tried once more. “It could be as simple as changing 
your medication.” 


Sonny remained silent, giving Garron his answer without 
words. 


x OK OK OX 


Garron was saddling the horses when Sonny came running 
into the barn. “Ryker just 


called. They’re taking Lilly to the hospital.” 


“The baby?” Garron asked. “Isn’t it too soon?” 


Sonny nodded and began to unbuckle the cinch on his 
horse’s saddle. “She’s only 


thirty-five weeks. | told them we’d meet ’em there.” 


“What about the tree?” Garron understood that Sonny was 
worried about the health of 


his sister-in-law and coming niece or nephew, but more than 
likely, they’d get to the hospital 


only to be told it was a false alarm. “I’m on duty tomorrow, 
and it’s usually dark by the time 


| get home in the evenings.” 


Sonny carried his saddle to its rack. “Christmas is two weeks 
away. We'll get it next 


weekend.” 
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Seeing no point in arguing further, Garron followed Sonny’s 
lead and unsaddled his 


horse before leading him into his stall. 


“They go all the way to Lincoln?” Garron asked, after closing 
the barn door. 


“Yeah.” Sonny climbed in the pickup. 


“We could do some shopping while we’re there,” Garron 
offered, fastening his seatbelt. 


“If we have time.” Sonny stretched his arm across the back 
of the bench seat and rested 


his hand on Garron’s shoulder. “Do you think worrying about 
the flat tire yesterday could’ve 


brought on Lilly’s labour?” 


Bingo. Garron suddenly understood why Sonny had insisted 
they drop everything and 


rush to Lilly’s side. “I doubt it. Like | said, I’m sure it’s false 
labour. I’ve escorted my fair 


share of nervous fathers to the hospital only to find out the 
baby wasn’t ready to come into 


the world.” 


Sonny twirled long strands of Garron’s hair around his 
fingers. “I Know Ryker and 


Ranger are hoping for a little girl, but I’ve got my fingers 
crossed for a boy.” 


Garron chuckled. “I figured you'd be tired of boys.” 


Sonny glanced out of the side window. “Without a boy, the 
Good name will die with 


” 
. 


us 


“How chauvinistic of you. Lots of women keep their maiden 
names after marriage.” 


Sonny frowned. “Well, that’s just wrong.” 


Pulling onto the highway from the country road, Garron 
laughed harder. “Why didn’t | 


know you were so old-fashioned?” 


“Just because | let you fuck me on the first date, doesn’t 
mean I’m not a proper country 


gentleman.” Sonny grinned and tugged on a hank of 
Garron’s hair. 


Garron reached over and put his hand on Sonny’s upper 
thigh. “You let me fuck you 


less than thirty minutes after laying eyes on me for the first 
time. There was no date 


involved,” he corrected. 


Sonny shrugged. “I’m from a small town, and you were the 
hottest son of a bitch to ever 


step foot in it—other than myself, of course. What choice did 
| have once | found out you 


were into fucking guys?” 


“Stop. Your flattery is going to my head,” Garron continued 
to tease. He enjoyed the 


ease of conversation, had missed it. 
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They were halfway to Lincoln when Sonny suddenly went 
quiet. Garron glanced over, 


wondering if he’d said something wrong and nearly ran into 
the car in front of him at what 


he saw. After barely avoiding a collision, he pulled to the 
side of the highway and slammed 


on his brakes. 


The seizure that held Sonny in its grip was unlike any that 
Garron had witnessed in the 


past. Head tilted back and eyelids fluttering, Sonny had 
suffered the onset without warning 


or the usual trembling. 


Garron unbuckled and slid across the bench seat. Pulling 
Sonny into his arms, he 


whispered, “Come back to me.” 


As quickly as it had started, it was over. Sonny blinked twice 
more and opened his eyes 


fully. He seemed confused as to why they had stopped. 
“What’s going on?” 


“You had a seizure,” Garron explained, kissing Sonny’s 
temple. 


“No I didn’t,” Sonny denied. “Just get us to Lincoln.” 


x OK OK OX 


Upon entering the labour and delivery waiting room, Garron 
hugged his brother-in- 


law, Rawley. “How is she?” 


“I’m not sure. Ranger and Ryker are in with her right now. 
They have her hooked up to 


an IV, hoping to stop the contractions,” Rawley explained, 
releasing Garron. 


“Can we go in?” Sonny asked. 
Rawley nodded. 


Garron’s need to speak to Rawley was greater than his 
desire to stand in the back of 


Lilly’s hospital room while doing nothing but waiting. “You 
go ahead,” he told Sonny. “Give 


her a kiss for me.” 


Sonny tilted his chin up. “Then give one to me, and l'Il pass 
it along.” 


Garron leaned down and gave Sonny a kiss, sweeping his 
tongue briefly inside. 


Drawing back, he winked. “The tongue part was for you, not 
Lilly.” 


After Sonny left to find Lilly’s room, Garron sat across from 
the sofa where Jeb and 


Rawley had taken up positions. He decided to get straight to 
the point. “Sonny had a seizure 


on the way here.” 
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Rawley narrowed his eyes. “So soon after yesterday’s?” 


“Yeah, and to make it worse, there was no warning this time. 
His eyes rolled back in his 


head and his lids fluttered, but then it was over. I’m worried. 
More than I’ve been in a long 


time.” 


Rawley crossed the expanse and put his hand on Garron’s 
knee. “He didn’t seem 


confused like he usually is after a seizure. Are you sure 
that’s what it was?” 


“I’m sure.” Garron wrapped an elastic band around his hair 
at the nape. “It probably 


Shouldn’t worry me as much as it does. It was minor 
compared to his usual seizures, but 


coming without warning could be a problem. What if he’s in 
the middle of doing something 


dangerous, or riding his horse the next time it happens?” 


Rawley clasped his hands and stared at the tiled floor. “My 
dad had a serious heart 


condition, and | can’t tell you how many times the doctor 
told him to retire. But my father 


was as stubborn as the rest of the Goods and refused, 
saying he’d rather die on the back of a 


horse than in a bed. | suspect my brother’s the same way.” 


Garron couldn’t believe what he was hearing. “You’re 
kidding me, right? There’re 


plenty of things for him to do on the ranch without risking 
his life.” 


“I’m not saying | agree with it, but | know Sonny won’t slow 
down any further than he 


already has. Maybe you should convince him to go to the 
doctor and see what’s going on 


instead of making plans to take his livelihood from him.” 


“| tried that. He won't listen.” Frustrated, Garron left the 
waiting room. He jabbed the 


button for the elevator and waited impatiently for the doors 
to open. Getting on, he nodded 


to the woman already occupying the small space. With no 
destination in mind, he rode the 


elevator to the lobby. 


Garron wandered the waiting areas with a detachment that 
he couldn’t put his finger 


on. It seemed all his worry and concern for Sonny made him 
the asshole in everyone else’s 


mind, when all he wanted was to keep the man he loved 
safe. 


Winding his way through the corridors, Garron ended up in 
the Emergency 


Department, known for the worst coffee in the hospital. He 
decided he deserved a cup of the 


swill. After an ungodly amount of time,the machine finally 
kicked out the filled cup. He took 


his coffee and sat in the corner of the waiting room. As he 
observed the people coming and 
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going, he couldn’t help but think of the day Sonny had been 
shot. Had he looked as lost and 


afraid as the people he watched? 


A man rushed through the automatic doors carrying a 
bloodied teenage girl in his arms. 


“Help me. Please help me.” 


The distress in the man’s voice caused Garron’s throat to 
tighten. 


“She was hanging up curtains in her room and fell off the 
ladder and through the 


window,” the man explained as he laid the girl on a gurney. 


Garron sagged back in his chair. He knew if the girl survived, 
she would suffer the scars 


of a momentary lapse in judgement for the rest of her life. 


The image stuck with him long after the nurses had wheeled 
the gurney through the 


double doors. The father, Garron presumed, was told to take 
a seat and someone would be 


out to get him as soon as she was stabilised. After arguing 
in vain, the father stumbled to one 


of the uncomfortable vinyl chairs. He stared at his bloodied 
hands as if reliving the accident 


in his mind. 


Garron knew the feeling all too well and eventually moved 
to offer what comfort he 


could. He sat beside the father and remained silent for 
several minutes. “Can | call someone 


for you?” he finally asked. 


The man shook his head. “There’s no one. | moved Katie 
here after my wife died, 


thinking a change would be good for us both.” He wiped his 
eyes. “It’s my fault.” 


“No. It was an accident.” 


“An accident that could’ve been prevented. | shouldn’t have 
moved us into that old 


house. | thought the project would bring us together.” He 
spoke in a monotone, as if he was 


confessing his sins. “I told her to hang those curtains.” 


Before Garron could come up with something to say that 
would ease the father, a nurse 


came out. “Your daughter’s asking for you.” 
Hope shone in the man’s expression. “I can see her?” 


The nurse nodded. “They are suturing her wounds, but it will 
take a while. The doctor 


believes it will be easier for everyone if you’re there to keep 
her calm.” 


With a nod, he stood. Before following the nurse, he turned 
back to Garron. “I’m Jim. 


Thank you for sitting with me.” Jim started to reach out to 
shake Garron’s hand but stopped 


when he realised they were covered in his daughter’s blood. 
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Garron grabbed Jim’s forearm and held it in place as he 
shook the guy’s hand. “Garron, 


and I’ve been where you are.” He took a deep breath. “It’ll 
get better.” 


Jim walked away, and Garron was left to reflect on the 
episode. By the time he’d 


finished his coffee, he’d figured out a few things. Life was 
precious and it could be taken 


away at any moment. Sonny was just as likely to be injured 
doing something mundane 


around the house. Rawley was probably right. It was one 
thing to keep Sonny off the roads, 


but another entirely to try to keep him off his horse. 


Garron stood and tossed his empty cup into the nearest 
trash bin. He made a quick trip 


to the bathroom to wash the blood from his hand before 
finding his way back to the elevator. 


x OK OK OX 


“They’re kicking us out,” Sonny said, walking into the 
waiting room. 


Rawley tore his gaze away from the muted television 
mounted in the corner. “Are they 


keeping her?” 


“Yeah, at least overnight, but visiting hours are over.” Sonny 
glanced at the others. 


“Where’s Garron?” 


“He'll be back in a minute. He wanted to go down and check 
on that girl.” 


Sonny stretched his arms over his head. Garron had been 
back and forth between 


maternity and ICU, where his new friend’s daughter had 
been taken. “When he gets back, 


we should go to dinner and make Ranger go with us. The 
hospital won’t let him stay.” 


“That’s bullshit,” Jeb said, getting to his feet. 


“Yeah, well, legally, Ranger’s not her husband—Ryker is. 
Ranger’s pissed, but he 


doesn’t want to upset Lilly by making a big scene.” Sonny 
nodded towards the hall. “He'll be 


out in a minute.” 
“Is he going home with us?” Rawley asked. 


Sonny shook his head. “He told Lilly he’d spend the night 
down in the Emergency 


Department waiting room, but he hasn’t eaten all day, and 
I'd like to see him get a good meal 


in him.” 


“Sure. We can pick up something for Ryker at the same 
time.” Rawley threw his cup 


away. 
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“VIL go get Garron,” Sonny offered. “You want us to meet 
you back here or 


downstairs?” 


“Why don’t you meet us at The Double Barrel?” Rawley 
suggested. “That’s Ranger’s 


favourite steak place in town.” 


“Cool.” Sonny looked back towards Lilly’s room. As much as 
he hated hospitals, he 


didn’t want to leave. Maybe he’d talk to Garron about 
spending the night with Ranger 


downstairs. Lilly’s condition was serious, but he was more 
concerned about the forced 


separation between Ranger and Ryker. 


x OK OK OX 


Before starting the pickup, Garron pulled Sonny across the 
seat and into his arms. “| 


know we’ve hit another rough patch, but | need you to know 
how much I love you.” 


“I do.” Sonny peppered kisses on Garron’s jaw. “No matter 
what else is going on, that’s 


one thing I’ve never doubted.” 


“Good.” Garron cupped the back of Sonny’s head and kissed 
him. He stroked his 


tongue against Sonny’s, cherishing each glide. When his 
body reacted to the feel of Sonny in 


his arms, Garron pulled back. “We’d better get to the 
restaurant or else I’m gonna Say fuck it 


all and take you home.” 


Sonny gave Garron’s cock a squeeze before moving back to 
the passenger side. 


“Actually, | was hoping you’d let me spend the night with 
Ranger here at the hospital.” 


Garron started the pickup. Sonny’s request brought home 
the way he believed their 


relationship had changed. “You don’t have to ask me if you 
can stay. If you want to sit with 


Ranger, that’s your choice.” 


“Yeah, | know, but | don’t want you to get mad at me if | 
don’t go home with you, and 


since you have to work in less than twelve hours, | know you 
won't be able to stay with me.” 


Sonny reached over and turned up the heater. “I’m tired of 
arguing.” 


“So am |,” Garron agreed. “Can we come to a compromise?” 
Sonny crossed his arms over his chest. “What?” 


“If you go to the doctor again, | promise | won’t hover, argue 
or worry about fucking 


you as hard as you want.” Garron wanted the ease between 
them that they used to have, but 
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he knew in his gut that something was wrong with Sonny’s 
health and ignoring it wasn’t 


possible. 


Sonny drew a heart on the fogged passenger window before 
erasing it with his palm. 


“What if the doctor tells me there’s nothing else they can do 
for me? We've lived with the 


hope that I’d slowly get better, but | think we both know the 
opposite’s happening.” 


Exactly, Garron thought. “We'll face whatever it is together. 
That’s what we’ve done so 


far, right?” 


Sonny turned in his seat to face Garron. “If you were going 
to be dead by the age of 


fifty, would you want to know?” 
“If there was something | could do to prevent it? Absolutely.” 


Sonny shook his head. “But what if there wasn’t anything 
you could do about it? | want 


to live my life. Knowing my fate won’t help me do that.” 


Garron leant his head back and closed his eyes. He 
understood where Sonny was 


coming from, which made things more difficult. “I get it, | 
really do, but I’m not willing to 


take the chance. | wouldn’t be able to live with myself if 
something preventable happened.” 


Sonny took a deep breath. “Can we shelve this discussion? 
At least until after 


Christmas?” 


“Sure.” With Christmas less than two weeks away, Garron 
doubted they could do much 


before the holiday, anyway. “You should at least call and 
make an appointment for after the 


first of the year.” He shrugged. “If things get better it'll be 
easy enough to cancel.” 


“I'll think about it,” Sonny mumbled. 


x kK OK x 


Using his coat for a pillow, Sonny curled up in the corner of 
the waiting room he and 


Ranger had occupied for the past two hours. Carpeted and 
separated from the rest of the 


room by a noise partition, it was supposed to be the 
children’s play area. Thankfully, there 


had only been two kids in the waiting room so far and 
neither of them had been well enough 


to play. 


“That’s a pretty cool playhouse,” Sonny remarked, studying 
the yellow and pink 


structure. “Think little Rangina would like something like 
that?” 
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Ranger snorted. “Asshole. If we had a girl—and I’m not 
saying that’s what it is—we 


sure as hell wouldn’t name her Rangina.” 


“Fine, but what about the house?” Sonny rolled onto his side 
to look at his brother. 


“I think we could build something better.” Ranger closed his 
eyes and shook his head. 


“For the first time since we found out Lilly was pregnant, I’m 
worried. Not just about her 


and the baby’s health, but everything else.” He groaned. 
“Look at what we faced here at the 


hospital.” Opening his eyes, he stared at Sonny. “I think 
we've been selfish.” 


“Why, because you want children?” Sonny understood 
Ranger’s reservations about 


starting a family, but he couldn’t imagine a more loved 
child. “Has Lilly had trouble in 


town? Because there’s no way people haven’t noticed she’s 
pregnant.” 


“No, not that she’s said, but adults making comments isn’t 
the same as our kids being 


teased in school.” 


Sonny was surprised Ranger’s concern hadn’t come up 
before. Actually, he and Garron 


had talked about it soon after Lilly had announced her 
pregnancy. They’d both agreed that it 


wouldn’t be easy, but with Lilly upstairs with a belly full of 
baby, it was a little late. “I know 


the three of you like to hide away at home, but I think it'll be 
important for you to get into 


town more. Once the baby grows and starts school, you'll 
have to get involved, show parents 


and their kids that you’re a family no matter how many of 
you there are.” 


Ranger moved to lie on his stomach. He propped his chin on 
his clasped hands and 


gazed at the alphabet carpeting. “You’re pretty smart, you 
know that?” 


“Try telling that to Garron. He thinks I’m losing it.” 


“Shut up. That man worships the ground you walk on,” 
Ranger argued. 


“That has nothing to do with it.” He blew out a breath. They 
said confession was good 


for the soul, but would it be good for him? “I’ve been 
blacking out a lot over the last several 


weeks. | guess they’re some kind of seizure, but they’re not 
like the others.” 


“You know you need to get checked out.” 
“Duh,” Sonny said. 
“So why haven’t you?” Ranger asked. 


“I just...” Sonny swallowed around the lump that had formed 
in his throat. Christ, the 


last thing he wanted was to break down in front of anyone. 
He continued to swallow, hoping 


to get his emotions under control before he spoke again. 
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Ranger surprised him by reaching out to hold his hand. “Talk 
to me.” 


“I survived once. | don’t think | can do it again.” 
“What’re you talking about?” 


Sonny tapped the side of his head. “I don’t think they can fix 
me this time.” He felt the 


tears welling. “Things are deteriorating really quickly. 
Between the headaches, the missing 


periods of time and my moods, I’m afraid. I’m caught 
between trying to push Garron away 


and begging him to stay no matter what | say or do to him, 
and that’s not fair.” 


“What’s not fair to Garron is you playing roulette with your 
life. | would do anything for 


Ryker and Lilly. | love you, brother, but if | were you, I’d do 
everything in my power to make 


sure | had more time with the people I love, and I’d make 
every moment count.” 


“But maybe that’s just it. What if I’ve been living on 
borrowed time? What if the last 


twenty months were my chance to make every moment 
count?” 


“This isn’t some horror movie where the Grim Reaper is 
standing just off-stage, waiting 


for your time to run out,” Ranger grumbled and buried his 
face in his crossed arms. “We're 


both tired and you’re not making any sense. Why don’t we 
get some sleep?” 


Sonny readjusted his makeshift pillow. He was definitely 
tired, but despite what 


Ranger thought, he was making sense. Too bad no one 
wanted to listen to him. 
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Chapter Three 


“Come on, Harry, you've always bought from my family. 
What’s changed?” 


Exasperated, Sonny ran his fingers through his hair. 
“| got a better deal from a place down in Oklahoma.” 


Bullshit. It was obvious to Sonny that Harry had been talking 
to the redneck crew that 


hung out at the regional auction barn. It was Sonny’s last 
chance to get rid of some of his 


head before the worst of winter set in. Without unloading 
cattle, he’d go broke trying to feed 


them for the next several months. He could beg Ranger and 
Ryker to buy them for the 


feedlot, but that wasn’t their normal practice, and he 
refused to take advantage of his familial 


ties. 


“Okay, how about this. l'Il give you last year’s prices and for 
every ten steers you buy, 


l'Il give you one of the calves in the spring.” 


There was a long pause on the other end of the phone. “I'll 
think about it and call ya 


back by Friday.” 


“You have until Wednesday. I'd like to load ’em up and get 
“em out of here by the end 


of the year. If you don’t want the deal, l'Il find someone else 
who does.” Sonny wasn’t used 


to playing hardball with men he’d worked with for years, but 
it was better than having a 


bunch of starving cattle on his hands. They’d already had 
one snowfall. Luckily, it had only 


been around six inches and had melted within a few days, 
but he didn’t want to push his 


luck. 
“PIL let ya know,” Harry said before hanging up. 


Sonny put down the phone and stared at the pile of bills in 
front of him. The only thing 


that kept him from jumping off the bluff was the knowledge 
that the ranch was paid for. Of 


course, that didn’t mean he was home free. He still had 
taxes and insurance to pay on the 


place, as well as his own bills. 


Disgusted with himself, Sonny walked out of the study. 
Making the ranch profitable, or 


even sustainable, had nothing to do with paying the bills 
and everything to do with pride. 
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The last thing he wanted was to be the Good who lost a 
ranch that had been in his family for 


three generations. 
“I’m home,” Garron called, shutting the front door. 
“Kitchen,” Sonny replied. 


Several minutes later, Garron walked into the kitchen. 
“How’s Lilly?” 


“Good.” Sonny accepted the deep kiss that never failed to 
warm him. “They let her go 


home this morning, but she’s supposed to stay in bed for 
the rest of the pregnancy.” 


“Ouch. | bet that’s gonna drive her crazy.” Garron opened 
the fridge and removed a 


bottle of beer. 


“I think Ryker and Ranger are the ones who’re going to drive 
her crazy.” Sonny swiped 


Garron’s bottle out of his hand and took a sip. “I had some 
refrigerated piecrust left over 


from Thanksgiving, so | made a chicken pot pie.” He 
checked the clock. “Should be ready by 


the time you set the table.” 


Garron took back his beer and finished it off before tossing it 
in the recycle bin. Sonny 


cleared his throat, indicating the error, and Garron grinned. 


“Sorry.” He dug the bottle out of the trash and rinsed it out. 
“Too many rules.” 


Sonny laughed. “Rules that haven’t changed since you 
moved in,” he reminded him. 


After tossing the bottle once again, Garron opened the 
cabinet and retrieved the plates. 


“Jeb said to tell you he’s going Christmas shopping 
tomorrow after chores if you’re 


interested.” 


“I'll call him. I’m making most of my gifts this year, but | 
need a few things.” Sonny 


didn’t say that he was making instead of buying because he 
was short on extra money. He 


knew his family would be happy with whatever he gave 
them, so that was the least of his 


worries. “By the way, | talked about it with Ranger, and | 
think it would be better to cancel 


the regular party and just do the family thing over at their 
place. Without Mom here, it 


wouldn’t be the same, anyway, so better to do a low-key 
kind of thing.” 


“You'll have to call the others,” Garron said, pulling 
silverware out of the drawer. 


“Already have.” Sonny shrugged. “Sorry, | know | should’ve 
talked to you first, but | 


thought it would be better to call them as soon as possible.” 


After setting the dishes on the table, Garron walked over to 
wrap his arms around 


Sonny. “No, you were right.” He bent down and gave Sonny 
another deep kiss. Evelyn’s 
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death eight months earlier had devastated the entire family, 
but after she’d spent so much 


time taking care of Sonny after the shooting, it seemed to 
have hit him the hardest. “Does this 


mean we're skinning the tree, too?” 


“Hell no. You’re still stuck helping me with that.” The timer 
on the oven went off, 


drawing Sonny away from Garron’s hold. “Would you get me 
a glass of milk while | get 


dinner on the table?” 


“Sure thing.” 


Sonny couldn’t keep the smile from his face as he removed 
the pie from the oven. “I like 


this.” 


“How do you know? You haven't tasted it yet.” Garron sat in 
his normal seat. 


Sonny set the potpie on a trivet and sat down. “Not the 
dinner.” He gestured between 


the two of them. “Us, like this.” 
Garron reached over and squeezed Sonny’s hand. “I agree.” 


“I made an appointment for the twenty-seventh.” Sonny 
lifted a piece to Garron’s plate, 


but paused when he found Garron staring at him. “What? 
You asked me to, and | said | 


would.” 


“I thought you wanted to wait until after the first of the 
year.” Garron sprinkled salt 


and pepper on his dinner. 


Sonny began to butter four pieces of bread. “You can blame 
Ranger.” 


“Blame him? l'Il kiss him.” Garron took two of the pieces. 
“Thanks, sweetheart.” 


“You'll do no such thing.” Sonny flipped the top crust to the 
side of the plate, saving his 


favourite piece for last. The ease of conversation was 
almost enough to make him forget 


about his shitty day. 
“Are the horses taken care of for the night?” Garron asked. 


“Not yet. | spent all afternoon trying to sell some cattle.” 
Sonny’s good mood sagged. 


“Any luck?” 


“No, although | put a deal to Harry Bower that’s going to be 
hard for him to pass up. | 


guess we'll see what’s more important—his need to stay 
away from the homo or making 


money.” 

“I'll help you with the horses.” 
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As much as he appreciated the gesture, Sonny knew Garron 
was a kid at heart and 


lived for the Christmas cartoons this time of year. “That’s 
Okay. You take care of the dishes 


and relax in front of the tube, and l'Il take care of the 
horses.” 


Garron glanced up from his plate and waggled his eyebrows. 
“The Grinch isn’t on until 


eight, and | can finish eating in five minutes.” 


Garon’s lustful expression piqued Sonny’s interest. “What 
did you have in mind?” 


“Fucking,” Garron replied with no embarrassment. 


“Is this a bedroom, kitchen or living room fucking?” It didn’t 
matter to Sonny—he just 


needed to know where to get naked. 


“Sofa. That way you can ride my cock as hard as you want 
and | won’t get a bruised 


tailbone.” 


“Į love it when you’re romantic,” Sonny teased. He savoured 
the top and bottom crust, 


enjoying the way the gravy soaked in and softened the 
store-bought pastry. 


“Finished,” Garron announced, carrying his plate to the sink. 
“Glad to see there aren't 


many dishes.” After a quick rinse, he put the plate in the 
dishwasher along with his milk 


glass. “Will the leftovers be okay with foil over them, or do | 
need to move them toa 


different container?” 


“Foil,” Sonnny said around his last mouthful of food. 


“That’s easy enough.” 


“Don’t put it on yet though because it’s still hot. l'Il do it 
when | come in from the 


barn.” Sonny carried his plate to the sink. 


After the dishes were taken care of, Sonny gave Garron a 
quick kiss. “Give me another 


ten minutes, and l'Il meet you in the living room.” 


x OK OK OX 


With the TV on and the brown leather couch covered with a 
blanket, Garron waited for 


Sonny to finish with his shower. The fact that Sonny had 
taken time away from fucking to 


clean himself told Garron his partner was hoping for some 
special attention. Not a problem. 


Hell, he might even miss The Grinch for an evening of 
pleasuring Sonny. Although it 


bothered him a little that Ranger had been the one to 
convince Sonny to make a doctor’s 
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appointment, at least the end result was the same. The 
important thing was finding out what 


was going on with the seizures. 


“Are you ready for me?” Sonny asked, drying his hair with a 
thick white towel. 


“That depends. You want me up or lying down?” Garron had 
a feeling he knew the 


answer, but this was Sonny’s evening. 


“I thought maybe we'd have some time for foreplay.” Sonny 
tossed the towel aside. 


“Down then.” Garron stretched out on the sofa and waited 
for Sonny to crawl over the 


top of him. Within seconds, he had a perfect view of Sonny’s 
hole. 


“You've been thinking about me,” Sonny said before sucking 
the head of Garron’s 


erection into his mouth. 


“Most of my days are spent thinking about you.” Despite 
what Sonny thought, 


Garron’s passion hadn’t waned in the slightest. Even when 
they fought, which seemed to 


have been a lot in the previous few days, Garron’s thoughts 
and dreams were full of the man 


he loved. 


With spit on his fingers, Garron touched the puckered skin of 
Sonny’s hole. “Awww, 


fuck,” he moaned. Sonny’s mouth was a heaven all on its 
own. 


It took Garron a few moments to reciprocate the joy Sonny’s 
throat provided, but he 


eventually swiped his tongue up the crack of Sonny’s ass, 
paying particular attention to the 


hole. Sonny’s reaction when Garron drilled the tip of his 
tongue inside was enough to urge 


him deeper. Spreading the cheeks of Sonny’s ass, Garron 
buried his face in the crack. He 


used his tongue for fucking in and out of Sonny’s hole while 
the heavy five o’clock shadow 


on his chin rubbed against the sensitive area below Sonny’s 
Sac. 


Sonny released his throat’s hold on Garron’s cock. “Keep 
that up and I’m gonna come 


without even touching my dick.” 


Garron pulled back enough to speak. “Can’t have that, | still 
want to fuck you.” He 


Slapped Sonny’s ass. “Slide off.” 


While Sonny climbed off the couch, Garron used the corner 
of the blanket to wipe his 


face. 


Sitting up, Garron reached for the bottle of lube on the 
coffee table, but Sonny snatched 


it up first. 

“Nope, that’s mine,” Sonny said. 
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Curious as to what Sonny had in mind, Garron clasped his 
hands behind his head. “You 


going to put it on me?” 


“Nope.” Sonny knelt on the coffee table with his ass towards 
Garron. He reached back 


and dripped lube down his crack. After setting the bottle 
down, he thrummed his fingers 


over his hole several times before sinking two in at once. 


Garron leant forward and swiped the bottle of lube. “I can’t 
watch you do that without 


touching myself.” 


With his hand full of slick, Garron began to stroke his cock. It 
had been a while since 


Sonny had put on a show for him, and he was determined to 
enjoy every second of it. Once 


Sonny had worked his way up to three fingers, Garron 
couldn’t take it anymore. “Enough 


teasing.” 


Sonny glanced over his shoulder. “You want my ass wrapped 
around your cock?” 


“Most definitely.” 


“You gonna let me ride you as hard as | want to?” Sonny 
asked. 


Garron worried his bottom lip with his tongue. “Just use your 
best judgement.” It 


wasn’t a sexy thing to say, but he needed Sonny to 
remember what had happened the last 


time they’d got carried away. 


Sonny climbed off the table to stand in front of Garron. He 
stepped up and planted his 


feet on the cushions, straddling Garron’s body. With a 
chuckle, he thrust his hips forward, 


bumping Garron’s lips with his cock. “Give him a little kiss.” 


Garron licked up the length of Sonny’s erection and French 
kissed the head, tapping his 


tongue against the slit. He gathered Sonny’s pre-cum on the 
tip and groaned at the taste. 


“Nice.” 


Sonny lowered himself while Garron held the base of his 
cock. The moment Sonny’s 


stretched ass kissed the crown of his cock, Garron reached 
for Sonny’s hips. “More,” he said, 


thrusting his hips up towards Sonny’s ass. 


Sonny moved to his knees and reached behind himself to 
guide Garron’s cock as the 


entire length pushed deep inside. 


Garron watched Sonny closely, looking for any sign of 
distress. “Okay?” 


Sonny leaned in and bit Garron’s shoulder. “Not just okay— 
perfect.” He opened his 


eyes and smiled. “Let’s go for extraordinary.” 
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With Garron’s hands planted on Sonny’s hips, Sonny started 
to move up and down. 


“Ohhhh, yes,” Garron groaned. 


When Sonny winced, Garron was prepared to pull out, but 
Sonny read his mind and 


stopped him. “It’s my knees. I’ve been thrown from too 
many bulls,” Sonny explained. He 


tried to readjust his position, but gave up and sank down 
onto Garron’s lap. “I don’t think 


this is going to work.” 


“No problem.” Garron wrapped his arms around Sonny’s 
waist and stood. Still buried 


deep in Sonny’s ass, Garron moved them to the thick rug in 
front of the dormant fireplace. 


He lowered them both down until Sonny’s back was on the 
floor. “Better?” 


“Much,” Sonny mumbled, some of the earlier sparkle gone 
from his eyes. 


No. No. No. Garron moved his hands to Sonny’s thighs and 
pushed the scrawny legs 


towards Sonny’s chest. It was one of Sonny’s favourite 
positions because it allowed Garron to 


drive his cock in as deep as possible. 


Holding Sonny in place, Garron fucked in and out as hard 
and fast as he dared. 


Although he’d never told Sonny, he’d missed a hard fuck as 
much as his partner had. 


“Oh, fuck.” Panting, Sonny grabbed his cock and started 
jerking it in time to Garron’s 


thrusts. “Harder.” 


“Any harder and you'll end up with rug burn.” Garron blinked 
rapidly when sweat 


began to drip down his forehead and into his eyes. 
“Burn me,” Sonny ordered in a gruff voice. 


Giving Sonny what he wanted, Garron threw caution to the 
wind and increased the 


intensity. He continued to drill Sonny’s hole with everything 
he had until Sonny cried out. 


“Fuck!” Sonny shouted, coming all over his hand and chest. 


Garron thrust in several more times before burying himself 
as deep as he could get. His 


entire body jerked with the force of his climax as he growled 
Sonny’s name. After releasing 


Sonny’s legs, he lowered himself to lie on top of his love. 
Talking wasn’t an option, at least 


for a few minutes. Instead, he nuzzled his face against 
Sonny’s neck and placed soft kisses on 


the soft skin. 


A few minutes later, Sonny pushed Garron’s chest. “If | don’t 
get up and finish the 


chores, I’m gonna fall asleep right here for the rest of the 
night.” 
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Garron smiled. It was nice to know he’d worn Sonny out. “TIl 
help you. The Grinch will 


be on again next year.” 


x OK OK x 


With an old shop towel pressed to his forehead to keep the 
blood at bay, Sonny made 


his way back to the house. He needed to call someone for 
help, but it was Thursday, Garron’s 


last day before taking a short break for the holidays, and 
he’d talked nonstop about the 


amount of work he needed to get done. 


Yeah, he could tell himself that was the reason all day, but 
the truth was, Garron would 


freak out, and since Sonny was already freaked out enough, 
it wouldn’t help the situation. 


Still unsteady on his feet, he used the handrails to help him 
up the porch steps. A call to his 


doctor was one of the first things he needed to do, but 
checking out the cut on his head 


couldn’t wait. 


Making his way into the bathroom, he dropped the dripping 
towel into the sink and 


almost fainted at the sight of the slice across his forehead. 
“Fuck!” 


After weighing his options, Sonny snatched a clean towel 
from the shelf and sat on the 


toilet. He dug out his cell phone and willed himself not to 
faint or worse. Although he was 


sure Ranger had already filled Ryker and Lilly in on his 
condition, Ranger was the safest 


choice. Rawley would get pissed off, and Jeb would probably 
call everyone in the family on 


his way over. 
“Hey,” Ranger answered. 
“| need your help.” 


x k OK x 


Dressed in a thin cotton hospital gown and covered with one 
of the warm blankets he 


loved so much, Sonny stared at the ceiling. The row of 
stitches that ran up his forehead and 


just into his hairline didn’t bother him in the least. 


On the way to the hospital, Ranger had convinced Sonny to 
call his doctor, which he 


had...and which he was now sorry for. Dr Whitehall, being 
the dedicated young neurologist 


that he was, had met him in the Emergency Department 
once the suturing was completed. 
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After discussing with Dr Whitehall the increased frequency 
of his seizures, the doctor had 


immediately ordered a CT scan. 


“You should let me call Garron,” Ranger said from the corner 
of the curtained-off room. 


Sonny had tried to argue with Dr Whitehall that the scan 
could wait until after 


Christmas, but the doctor had refused to release him 
without it. “Yeah, it’s probably time.” 


Ranger walked over and brushed his hand down Sonny’s 
arm to thread their fingers 


together. “It means a lot to me that I’m the one you called. 
For so long | believed I’d lose you 


if you knew the truth about my feelings for Ryker.” 


Sonny lifted Ranger’s hand to his mouth and kissed it. “Once 
Garron gets here, you 


should go on home to your family.” 


“You are my family,” Ranger answered. “And | don’t plan on 
going anywhere until we 


get to the bottom of this shit.” 


“Just do me a favour. When you talk to Garron, downplay the 
way | looked when you 


got to the house earlier.” 


“No worries there. And, for the record, | think it’s a good 
idea that you called one of us 


instead of Garron. As upset as | was when you came 
stumbling out of the bathroom, | can’t 


imagine what Garron’s reaction would’ve been.” 


“Exactly,” Sonny agreed. He looked away from Ranger. 
“He’s been through too much 


with me already. It’s not fair that he has to go through 
more.” 


Ranger shook his head. “I’m sure he feels the same way 
about you. As hard as it is for 


the people who love you to stand by and watch you hit 
bump after bump in the road, it can’t 


be any easier for you.” 


“Yeah, I’m a regular superhero,” Sonny said, his voice heavy 
with sarcasm. 


Ranger twisted the skin of Sonny’s inner forearm. 


“Ow! What the hell was that for?” Sonny rubbed the 
blossoming bruise. “Hello? Guy in 


a hospital bed,” he said, pointing to himself. 
Ranger shook his head. “It’s okay to feel sorry for yourself.” 


Sonny groaned. He didn’t want to delve any deeper into that 
conversation. “Go call 


Garron, and on your way out, can you ask one of the nurses 
to bring me another heated 


blanket?” 


“Are you cold?” Ranger asked, a concerned expression on 
his handsome face. 
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“Not particularly, but if | gotta be in this place | might as 
well take advantage of the few 


perks available.” Sonny fluffed his blanket. “And this one 
isn’t warm anymore.” 


Ranger rolled his eyes. “Fine, lIl ask.” 


“Hey,” Sonny called before Ranger could leave the room. 
“Remember what | said about 


the downplaying, okay? Just tell him | cut my head open.” 


“He'll know the truth as soon as he gets here,” Ranger 
argued. 


“I know, but | don’t want him upset while he’s driving.” 
Sonny stiffened when a lab 


tech came into the cubicle. “Already?” 
The guy nodded. “Yep.” 
Sonny returned his attention to his brother. “Go call Garron.” 


x k OK x 


Garron pushed the speed limits as he raced to Lincoln. The 
phone conversation with 


Ranger hadn’t reassured him in the least. The tension in his 
brother-in-law’s voice had told 


him he was being called to the hospital for more than a cut 
on the head. 


In record time, Garron had parked his pickup and found his 
way to the Emergency 


Department’s front desk. After a short conversation, he was 
directed upstairs to one of the 


private hospital rooms. 


“Shit,” he said under his breath as he got on the elevator. 
They sure as hell didn’t admit 


someone to a room for stitches. 


Ranger was waiting when Garron got off the elevator. “Hey.” 


“How’s he doing?” Garron asked. 


Ranger rubbed the back of his neck and gestured to the 
Small waiting room. “Dr 


Whitehall’s got involved and ordered a CT scan. The next 
thing | knew, they told me they 


were transferring Sonny to a room.” 


“Did Sonny say anything about how the scan went?” Garron 
hated that he hadn’t been 


called earlier, but the last thing any of them needed was an 
argument over it. 


“No, Sonny hasn’t said a word since they brought him up.” 
Ranger stared Garron in the 


eyes. “And, | mean not a single word.” 
“Fuck, that doesn’t sound good.” 
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“| called home and told them I’d be here a while, but | didn’t 
call Rawley or Jeb. | 


thought I'd leave that decision up to you and Sonny.” 


“Let me find out what’s going on first. No sense in calling 
them if they’re just going to 


send him home.” Garron thumped Ranger on the shoulder 
with the palm of his hand. 


“Thanks. I’m sure this is the last place you want to be right 
now.” 


“Hell, it’s the last place any of us want to be, but at least 
we'll get some answers.” 


Ranger pulled out his phone. “I’m going to step outside and 
call Ryker. Sonny’s in room 


three-twenty-six.” 
“FIL let you Know what’s going on as soon as | find out.” 
“Cool,” Ranger said, pressing the elevator button. 


Garron walked through the double doors and made a left at 
the nurses’ station. He 


would need to talk to them eventually, but first he wanted 
to check on Sonny and see if he 


could get anything from him. 


After a soft knock on the already-open door, Garron walked 
into the room. Sonny’s 


head was turned towards the window away from the door. 
“Pretty nice view from up here,” 


Garron said. 


When Sonny didn’t make an effort to look at him, Garron 
picked up a straight-backed 


chair from the corner of the room and set it between Sonny 
and the window. “How’re ya 


doing, sweetheart?” 


Sonny shrugged, refusing to meet Garron’s eyes. “Did you 
talk to Ranger?” 


“A little.” Garron reached over and brushed Sonny’s dark 
hair out of the way to geta 


better look at the line of stitches. “How’d this happen?” 
“Doesn't matter,” Sonny mumbled. 


“It matters to me.” Garron rested his chin on the middle 
rung of the raised bed railing, 


putting his forehead against the top bar. “Everything that 
affects you matters to me.” 


For the first time since Garron had entered the room, Sonny 
looked at him. “I don’t 


know how it happened. The last thing | remember was 
cleaning out the stalls.” 


“Okay.” Garron let the moment sit, hoping Sonny would 
volunteer the information 


about the CT scan. When it became obvious that Sonny 
wasn’t going to speak up, Garron had 


little choice but to broach the elephant in the room. 
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“Did they tell you anything after the test?” Garron draped 
his arm over the railing to 


brush his fingers across the back of Sonny’s hand. 


“Not really. Dr Whitehall was in there. After | was finished, 
he said he wanted to keep 


me until he talked to another neurologist in Omaha.” 


Garron’s chest tightened. It took every ounce of strength he 
possessed not to show his 


emotions. “Well, that tells me there’s a chance that Dr 
Whitehall didn’t see anything, but he 


wants a second opinion before he releases you.” 


Sonny lifted one of his fingers and hooked it around 
Garron’s. “I just wanna go home.” 


“I know, and the second they give us the all-clear, that’s 
exactly where we'll go.” Tired 


of the railing between them, Garron lowered the damn 
thing. With him there to catch Sonny 


if he fell, it wasn’t needed anyway. He scooted the chair 
closer and rested his head on 


Sonny’s pillow. “I love you.” 


“I know.” Tears started to fill Sonny’s eyes as he stared at 
Garron. 


“Don’t do that, or you’ll have me doing the same.” Garron 
gave Sonny a soft kiss. 


“How long do you think it'll take before | know something?” 
Sonny asked. 


“As long as it takes,” Garron answered. “At least we’ll know 
what we're dealing with 


before we leave.” 

“That’s what I’m afraid of,” Sonny said. 
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Chapter Four 


With his hands shoved in his coat pockets to keep them 
from shaking, Garron left 


Sonny’s bedside and joined Ranger in the waiting room. He 
had to clear his throat several 


times before he could get the words out. “There’s a build-up 
of scar tissue on his brain.” He 


cleared his throat once again, trying like hell to keep his 
tears at bay. “He’s scheduled for 


surgery in Omaha first thing next Wednesday.” 


Ranger blew out a long breath. “What’s the prognosis after 
the surgery?” 


“They don’t know for sure, but it could redevelop within a 
year. He’ll have to have 


regular check-ups again to watch for it.” Garron pulled his 
hands out of his pockets and 


buried his face in them. “They’re releasing him for now, but 
he has to be checked in at the 


hospital in Omaha by Tuesday evening.” 


“They’re releasing him?” Ranger shook his head. “What the 
fuck is that about?” 


“Sonny’s the one who pushed for it once Dr Whitehall told 
him the only thing that’ll 


help at this point is the surgery. Sonny said he refused to 
spend Christmas in the hospital 


when he could be with his family.” 
“Okay, so what can | do?” Ranger asked. 


“Nothing. He asked me not to tell the rest of the family until 
after Christmas.” 


“No,” Ranger argued. “There’s no way in hell I’m going to 
pretend nothing’s wrong 


with him in front of Lilly and Ryker, and Rawley will never 
forgive either one of us if we 


don’t say what’s going on.” 


Garron had believed the same thing when Sonny had first 
asked him, but the more he 


thought about it, the more he’d understood. “Despite what 
the doctor thinks, Sonny’s 


convinced this'll be his last Christmas, and he doesn’t want 
to spend it with everyone 


hovering around, constantly asking him if he’s okay.” 


Ranger made a sound in his throat that drew Garron’s 
attention. When he glanced at his 


brother-in-law, he wasn’t surprised to see tears streaming 
down the man’s cheeks. 


www.total-e-bound.com 


IT’S A GOOD LIFE 


Carol Lynne 
41 


“See, that’s exactly what Sonny doesn’t want to be around, 
and | can’t say that | blame 


him,” Garron said. “Hell, Ranger, you need to stop before 
you get me started because I’m 


sure once | do, | won’t stop anytime soon.” 


“So I’m supposed to pretend everything’s fine when he gets 
out here?” 


“Give him a hug and tell him you love him. That’s all he 
needs from you right now,” 


Garron explained. 


“Then that’s what l'Il do, and that’s exactly what I'll tell the 
rest of the family to do, 


because there’s no fucking way I’m keeping them in the 
dark.” Ranger stood. “Now, if you'll 


excuse me, I’m going to the restroom.” 


After Ranger left, Garron stared out of the window for 
several minutes, trying to get 


himself under control. With a fortifying breath, he turned 
and headed back towards Sonny’s 


room. 


Although he didn’t believe it would be Sonny’s last 
Christmas, he was smart enough to 


know that the surgery wouldn’t be easy. Even Dr Whitehall 
didn’t know the full extent of the 


scarring or how much permanent damage had already been 
done. Then, of course, there was 


the danger of the surgery itself. 


Sonny was sitting in a wheelchair when he entered the 
room, bare from the waist up. 


Garron glanced around for his coat. “Where’re the rest of 
your clothes?” 


“My shirt was covered with blood, so they threw that away, 
and | don’t think | even 


wore a coat.” Sonny rubbed the back of his neck. “Unless 
Ranger has it?” 


“I didn’t see it, but maybe you left it in his truck,” Garron 
suggested, removing his 


heavily lined denim jacket. “Put this on.” 


Sonny didn’t argue, a sure sign that he had other things on 
his mind. Garron bent down 


and kissed him, taking only a moment to slip his tongue 
inside. “Are you set to leave?” 


“Just waiting for the nurse to give me my walking papers.” 


Garron moved to stand behind the wheelchair. “Maybe if we 
set up camp right in front 


of the nurses’ station they'll get tired of looking at us and 
get us out of here.” 


“The way | look right now, they'll want us out of here so we 
don’t scare the other 


patients.” Sonny leaned his head back and grinned up at 
Garron. “I haven’t eaten all day. 


Will you drive-thru and buy me a burger?” 

“I'll buy you ten if that’s what you want,” Garron told him. 
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x OK kK OX 


Sonny was on his second hamburger when they passed a 
bunch of pre-cut Christmas 


trees standing in a cordoned-off area of a parking lot. 
“You're still gonna let me pick out a 


tree on the ranch, right? Because | hate those generic trees, 
might as well be artificial. Hell, I’d 


rather do without than to stick one of those in my house.” 


Garron swallowed his bite of food. “We’ll have to figure that 
out. I’m not opposed to it, 


but you’re not allowed to ride until you get your noggin 
taken care of.” 


“What about using the tractor? l'Il even let you drive,” 
Sonny offered. Mention of the 


tractor brought the cattle to mind. He had no idea when or if 
he’d ever again be allowed to 


work the ranch, but he was fairly certain Garron wouldn’t let 
him do much but lay on the 


couch until after the surgery. “I need to sell off all the cattle 
except a few of the pregnant 


heifers that we can keep in the pasture by the barn. | also 
need to find a buyer for the bull.” 


“What? Why would you want to do that?” Garron asked. 


“Į just think it’d be for the best. Even if | come through the 
surgery, | doubt I'll feel like 


taking care of them this winter. If it’s bad enough to where | 
can’t do anything, at least | 


won't feel as guilty asking you to drop some hay over the 
fence for them. If I’m still here 


come spring, l'Il have a few calves, and | can start 
rebuilding.” 


Garron dropped his hamburger back into the sack without 
finishing it. He put both 


hands on the steering wheel and drove another four miles 
without saying a word. Finally, 


just when Sonny had given up on getting a response, Garron 
spoke. 


“One less thing for you to worry about might not be such a 
bad idea. Maybe Jeb’ll buy 


them.” 


Sonny shook his head. “He doesn’t have the money, or the 
hay. Besides, he raises a 


different breed. | thought about asking Ranger and Ryker, 
but | know they don’t usually buy 


cattle. They just charge top dollar to feed other people’s.” 


“We'll figure something out.” Garron reached for Sonny’s 
hand and brought it to his 


lips. “We will get through this. You know that, right?” 


“Sure,” Sonny answered. He wasn’t at all convinced of that, 
but he didn’t want to upset 


Garron any more than he already had. It was amazing how 
quickly life changed. A few days 
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earlier he’d worried about his business going under, and 
here he was ready to give it away if 


he had to. 


Resting his elbow on the passenger door, Sonny ran a soft 
touch over the line of stitches. 


Since talking to the doctor, he couldn’t help but wonder if 
Garron would be better off if he 


didn’t wake up from the surgery. Garron was only in his 
thirties. The last thing he deserved 


was to be saddled with this bullshit for however many years 
Sonny had left. 


“Ranger wanted to know if you’d rather have Christmas at 
our house instead of over 


there.” Garron glanced at Sonny before turning back to the 
road. 


“Absolutely not. Lilly’s on bed rest, I’m not. All I’m Supposed 
to do is take it easy.” 


“Okay. l'Il call him and tell him,” Garron agreed. 


When they arrived home, Sonny pointed to the barn. “Would 
you mind dropping me 


off?” 


Garron drove past the house and parked in front of the barn. 
When he turned off the 


engine and opened his door, Sonny was all set to protest, 
but Garron stopped him. 


“Together, or not at all.” 


x OK OK x 


Garron hadn’t prepared himself for the state of the 
bathroom. He’d seen the dark stains 


in the dirt of the barn floor, but it wasn’t until he stared at 
the tiled floor and sink covered in 


pools of dried blood that he grasped the full extent of 
Sonny’s earlier injury. 


With Sonny already in bed, Garron shut the bathroom door, 
climbed into the tub and 


closed the curtain in an attempt to block out the world. How 
would he be the strength that 


Sonny deserved when he couldn’t even bring himself to 
clean the damn bathroom floor? 


“| have to be the strength,” Garron whispered. 


Sonny was giving up. Garron had seen it in his eyes and 
heard it in his voice. The 


question was—what could he do about it? There hadn’t been 
a single day since they’d fallen 


in love that he hadn’t told Sonny how he felt. Sure, he’d had 
days since the shooting when 


he’d been angry. There had even been a few times when 
he’d silently wished he’d had the 


old Sonny back, but never had he been anything but 
grateful for each day they had together. 
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One thing was certain—with the surgery only five days 
away, Garron needed to change 


Sonny’s attitude. The will to live played a vital role in the 
ability to survive and recover from 


a major operation, and unfortunately, Sonny didn’t seem to 
have it anymore. 


Garron leaned his head back against the tiled wall. With so 
few days left before the 


surgery, he knew he couldn’t dwell on the negative with 
Sonny. He was convinced that 


showing him how much he had to live for was better than 
trying to convince him with 


words. 
“But how?” 


x OK OK OX 


Bundled in a heavy coat, Sonny watched as Jeb and Rawley 
drove the few remaining 


heifers into the small pasture beside the barn. He felt so 
helpless observing from the sidelines 


as the business he’d worked so hard to build was 
deconstructed before his eyes. 


For their part, Jeb and Rawley had been very supportive, as 
well as Ryker and Ranger, 


who had readily agreed to buy the bulk of his herd. Although 
he hadn’t wanted the rest of 


the family to know about the upcoming operation, Sonny 
had to admit, it had made the 


transition easier. 
Jeb climbed off his horse and shut the gate. “That’s it.” 


Yep. Sonny stared at the ten remaining heifers. He wasn’t 
sure it was worth keeping 


them, but it made him feel better. What was a ranch without 
cattle? “lII have extra round 


bales if you need them,” he told Jeb. 


“I could probably use more. Maybe you'll let me trade labour 
for a few here and there,” 


Jeb offered. 


With Jeb’s ranch in close proximity, Sonny knew he could 
count on his brother-in-law’s 


help when he and Garron were in Omaha. “No problem. Take 
what you need.” 


Rawley, who had been quiet throughout the exchange, 
glanced at Jeb before addressing 


Sonny. “You feel like going to lunch with me today?” 


Garron had gone back into work for a few hours to make 
plans for a longer vacation, so 


Sonny didn’t have much to do other than think and worry. 
“Sure.” 
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“Great. l'Il ride back with Jeb and be back to pick you up in 
fifteen minutes or so.” 


Rawley waited for Jeb to mount his saddle. “Get the gate?” 


“Yep.” Sonny unlocked and opened the gate. Jeb and Rawley 
would have a few more 


gates to open on their way to Jeb’s land, but it was shorter 
than travelling down the county 


road. 


After letting the horses out of their stalls to get some much- 
needed sunshine, Sonny 


took the time to top off the heated water tanks in the 
pasture and corral. Once he was 


finished, he washed up and sat on the porch, waiting for 
Rawley to return. 


Sonny rubbed the smooth wood of the rocker’s arms and 
reminisced about summer 


evenings spent with his brothers. For hours, they had laid on 
the porch after their chores 


were done and cooked up all kinds of mischief that had 
usually landed them in trouble with 


either their folks or the law. Good times for the Good 
brothers. He smiled, missing those carefree 


days. 


Rawley’s big truck pulled in the drive, and Sonny got to his 
feet and started down the 


steps. He had no doubt the invitation to lunch had 
something to do with the surgery. Not 


that he begrudged his oldest brother for being concerned—it 
was just hard to always be the 


one on the receiving end. 


Rawley came to a stop, and Sonny opened the passenger 
door. “That was more like 


thirty minutes,” Sonny admonished. 


“Yeah, well, Jeb told me | smelled, so | took a quick shower.” 
Rawley put the SUV into 


gear and headed down the drive. “Any place in mind?” 


Sonny had given it some thought while he’d filled the tanks. 
“Yeah, | wanna go to the 


Zone.” 


Rawley shook his head. “I don’t think that’s a good idea.” 


Sonny understood why Rawley thought that, but getting 
shot wasn’t the only memory 


he had of his old hang-out. “It’s where | met and married 
Garron. You asked and that’s 


where I want to go.” 


“Garron’'ll kill me if you have another seizure because of it,” 
Rawley grumbled. 


“It doesn’t work like that,” Sonny clarified. “If I’m gonna 
have one, I’m gonna have one. 


The location doesn’t matter.” 
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“|I wouldn’t know since you've never talked to me about 
them,” Rawley said, keeping 


his eyes on the road. 


“You worry too much. Believe me, it’s hard enough seeing it 
in Garron’s eyes every 


time | look at him. | didn’t want to see it in anyone else’s.” 
“But you told Ranger,” Rawley argued. 


“Yeah, but not until l’d spent the night at the hospital, and | 
didn’t plan on telling him 


then—the truth just kinda came out,” Sonny tried to explain. 


“If | Know Garron, he hasn’t given you a hard time about 
this, So as you’re older 


brother, | feel it’s my duty. If you’d gone to the damn doctor 
as soon as these new seizures 


started up, he might’ve been able to do something to 
prevent them from worsening.” 


Sonny bit his lip hard enough to draw blood. “I’m nota 
hundred per cent sure | even 


want the fucking surgery, so back off.” 


Rawley dodged a big pothole in the road before glancing at 
Sonny. “You’re kidding, 


right?” 


“Nope. And don’t start with me. Until you’re faced with the 
prospect of someone 


cutting around in your head, you’ve got no right to judge.” 


“The hell | don’t! The fact that you could even consider not 
having the surgery tells me 


you’re not in your right mind. l'Il go to the damn judge and 
get a health care proxy if | need 


to, but you’re having that surgery.” 


“Really? And are you going to be the one who wipes my ass 
when that little slip of the 


knife makes me incapacitated for the rest of my life? Do you 
think | want to put that burden 


on Garron?” Sonny hit the back of his fist against the side 
window. “You wanna know what | 


really think?” 
“Enlighten me,” Rawley growled. 


“I should’ve died when I got shot, but they brought me back 
and life’s been fucking me 


over ever since. It would’ve been easier on everyone if I’d 
just bled to death in the street.” 


Rawley moved to the side of the road and slammed on the 
brakes. The SUV fishtailed in 


the loose gravel for several yards before coming to a stop. 
“That is the most selfish, lame-ass 


thing you’ve ever said, and | never want to hear it again.” 
He took off his hat and ran a hand 


over his short hair. “You’re acting like a brat and I’ve a half a 
mind to turn you over my 


knee.” 
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Sonny was stunned by Rawley’s anger. Since the diagnosis, 
everyone had been so quiet 


and agreeable, like they were walking a tightrope around 
him, but not Rawley. Hell, his 


brother had never been afraid to speak his mind, and in an 
odd way, Sonny respected him 


even more for it. 


“I may be acting like a brat, but here’s the thing. When | 
rode bulls, | got bucked off, 


stomped on and spit at by those bastards, but | always got 
up, dusted myself off and tried 


again. The last thing | wanted to do was retire, but Momma 
didn’t raise no dummy, and | 


knew when it was time to walk away. | guess part of me 
feels the same way now. Every time 


| try to get up and dust myself off, | fall again, and Garron’s 
left to pick up the pieces and put 


me back together. I’m scared, and I’m tired, and the thought 
of opening my eyes only to find 


out l'Il never ride a horse or make love to my husband again 
makes me want to bow out 


while | can.” 


Rawley, whose head was turned away from him, wiped at 
his eyes. “This family isn’t a 


family without you in it. You’re the glue.” He pulled a 
bandana out of his back pocket and 


wiped his nose before glancing at Sonny. “Promise me that 
you'll never tell Garron what you 


just told me?” 
“I never planned to,” Sonny answered. 


“If you don’t have the strength to fight for yourself, at least 
fight for him, because | can 


guarantee that having you in any condition is better than 
not having you at all.” In an out-of- 


character move, Rawley reached across the seat and 
brushed Sonny’s cheek with the back of 


his hand. “I don’t tell you enough, but I love you, brother.” 
Sonny tried to smile. “I love you, too.” 


With a resolute nod, Rawley put the SUV into gear and 
pulled back onto the road. 


“Tenderloin and fries?” 


“You know it.” Sonny felt like a weight had been lifted from 
his chest. “Will you tell 


Garron on me if | have beer?” 


“Hell no. If | thought it wouldn’t get me killed, I’d get ya shit- 
faced.” Rawley chuckled. 


“Remember that time when we tricked Ryker and Ranger 
into drinking that pitcher of grape 


juice with grain alcohol in it?” 
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Sonny started to laugh. “I tell ya what | remember. Mom and 
Dad coming home to find 


a mess of purple vomit everywhere, and Ranger and Ryker 
passed out on the living room 


floor. Damn, our asses were sore for a week.” 


“Yeah, and the hay money we had to give Momma so she 
could replace the carpet,” 


Rawley added. 


“It was worth it.” Sonny slapped his leg, trying to calm his 
breathing after the much- 


needed laugh. Leave it to Rawley, the most gruff and 
serious of all the brothers, to make him 


laugh and cry within a ten-minute span. 


The smile stayed on Sonny’s face until they arrived at the 
Zone. He felt conflicted as he 


stared at the beer joint he’d been in a million times before. 
Hell, like he’d told Rawley, he’d 


met and married Garron at the Zone. “Guess it’s a day for 
confessions,” he began. 


“Huh?” Rawley pocketed the keys and prepared to get out. 


“| don’t remember the wedding. | mean, I’ve seen pictures 
and stuff, and | pretend to 


remember it, but | don’t.” Sonny glanced down the street to 
the place where Lionel had shot 


him in the head while he and Garron had been riding away 
from the reception on Garron’s 


motorcycle. “I guess the upside is that | don’t remember 
getting shot either.” 


“| didn’t know that.” 


“No one does, not even Garron.” He opened his door. “And | 
hope he never does 


because he’s told me about a million times how special it 
was to him.” 


“I won’t say a word,” Rawley said. 


Sonny got out and stood in front of the door. “I know this is 
Supposed to be a brother 


bonding-session, but | think I’m bonded out for the day. 
Think it’d be okay if we called 


Garron and see if he’d like a tenderloin?” 


“| don’t mind at all, but if he comes you won't be able to 
have your beer,” Rawley 


reminded. 
Sonny grinned. “I suppose he’s worth giving up a beer for.” 


x k OK x 


Bright and early Saturday morning, Ryker honked as he 
pulled up with a trailer hooked 


to the back of his truck. “I heard it was tree day.” 
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Garron stared at the sparkling green Polaris Ranger sitting 
atop the trailer. “Holy shit, 


that’s a thing of beauty.” 


Ryker joined Garron at the door of the barn. “Where's 
Sonny?” 


Garron glanced over his shoulder. “Sonny, come on out 
here.” 


Sonny set down the pitchfork and stepped out of the barn. 
“What’s goin’ on?” When he 


got within sight of the Ranger, he stopped and whistled. 
“Wow.” 


“Glad you like it because it’s your Christmas present from 
my family, Rawley and Jeb,” 


Ryker announced, sliding the ramps out on the trailer. 
Sonny shook his head. “No. No. That’s way too much.” 


“Too bad. We've been planning it for months, so I’m not 
taking it back.” Ryker climbed 


on up and eased the Polaris off the trailer. “There’s a few 
attachments that | have to go back 


to the house for. Go ahead and get a feel for it, and l'Il be 
back in a few minutes.” 


Garron waited for Ryker to get back in the truck and pull out 
before addressing a 


stunned-looking Sonny. “Well, what do you think?” 


“Did you know about this?” Sonny asked, opening the cab 
attachment door. He sat 


behind the steering wheel of the utility vehicle and looked 
around at the interior. 


“Yeah. Rawley asked me about it last summer.” Garron 
climbed into the passenger seat. 


“They were talking about a Gator, but | told them | liked the 
safety harness on the Polaris 


better, plus the roll bar.” 


“Do you have any idea how much something like this costs? 
You could damn near buy 


a pickup.” Sonny turned the key and began to fiddle with 
the stereo. 


“I know, but I also know they paid wholesale for it. Some 
guy they do business with at 


the feedlot owns a dealership in Lincoln. They wanted you to 
have a little more freedom 


around the ranch.” Garron had suspected Sonny would put 
up a fuss about the extravagant 


gift, so he’d already prepared the explanations. 


“Are you telling me that you won’t let me drive the pickup 
but you'll let me drive this?” 


“On the ranch, absolutely.” Garron reached either side of 
him and slid into the harness. 


He fastened the upgraded seatbelt. “Buckle up and let’s 
take it for a test run down the drive.” 


Sonny made no move to put on his safety harness. “Is this 
like a motorised wheelchair 


for a washed-up cowboy?” 
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“Nope, it’s a very nice gift that any cowboy would love to 
have. Just be grateful, and 


stop reading so much into it.” Garron grabbed the right 
strap of the harness and settled over 


Sonny’s shoulder. “Remember, though—I get to play with it, 
too.” 


Sonny smiled for the first time and nodded. “As long as 
you're careful with it. No 


donuts in the pasture.” 
“Sure,” Garron agreed. 
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Chapter Five 


Garron stood in front of the fireplace waiting. They should’ve 
been out of the house and 


on their way to Ryker and Ranger’s over twenty minutes 
ago, but, as usual, Sonny was 


running late. 


It had taken Garron a long time to come to terms with being 
late everywhere they went, 


but he’d got used to it. He’d also learned that it didn’t do 
any good to yell about it or try to 


hurry Sonny along, so he continued to stare at the lopsided 
Christmas tree while he warmed 


his ass by the fire. 


“Almost ready,” Sonny said, rushing from the bedroom into 
the kitchen. “If you wanna 


pull the truck around and load the presents that would be 
good.” 


Garron didn’t move. He’d wait another ten minutes before 
warming the pickup. He 


knew part of Sonny’s problem was nerves. In less than 
twenty-four hours, he would check 


into the hospital. Garron felt damn scatterbrained himself, 
so he couldn’t imagine how Sonny 


was dealing with it. 


Sonny walked back into the room and stopped when he 
noticed Garron. “What’re you 


doing? We’re going to be late.” 


“We're already late, sweetheart.” Garron glanced back at 
the tree. “Do you think it 


would help if we turned it about forty-five degrees?” 


“What? No. The back has, like, four branches.” Sonny shook 
his head and started out of 


the room again. “Load the truck!” 
“Sure thing, boss.” 


The tree was probably the worst one they’d ever cut, but 
Sonny had chosen it because 


of its imperfections and proximity to the ranch. He hadn’t 
said it, but Garron had a strong 


feeling that Sonny didn’t want to go through the empty 
pastures on the way to the wooded 


area of the ranch. Selling the cattle had been harder on 
Sonny than he’d admitted, but the 


truth was obvious to Garron. 
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Several minutes after getting yelled at, Garron went outside 
and stopped on the top 


step of the porch. It had begun to snow, but the 
weathermen hadn't predicted it would be 


enough to cover the ground. Still, it was pretty. 


Garron tilted his head back on the way to the truck, trying to 
catch one of the big fat 


flakes with his tongue. He loved winter. Hell, he loved all the 
seasons, but winter had always 


held a certain magic for him. 


After loading the truck, Garron sat inside and blasted the 
heater for another fifteen 


minutes with no sign of Sonny. “Shit.” 


Going back inside, Garron stopped on the mud rug. “You 
almost ready?” 


When he received no answer, he became concerned. With 
his boots still on, he headed 


straight for the bedroom. He found Sonny sitting on the 
edge of the bed, staring off into 


Space. 
Garron moved over to sit beside him. “What’s going on?” 


“It happened again, but I’m okay now,” Sonny mumbled. 


“I’m sorry. | should’ve been in here for you.” Guilt settled 
heavily on Garron’s 


shoulders. 


“You shouldn’t have to follow me around twenty-four- 
seven.” Sonny took a deep 


breath before getting to his feet. “Let’s go.” 


It was on the tip of Garron’s tongue to suggest they stay 
home, but it was Christmas 


Eve and not only did Sonny need to be around his family, 
but they needed to be around him. 


“I'll get your coat.” 


x k OK x 


The front of Ranger, Ryker and Lilly’s stone and timber 
home dripped with swag and 


white lights. “It’s gorgeous,” Sonny said in awe, grabbing 
two big sacks of presents. He still 


felt funny not bringing food, but Ranger had said they had it 
all taken care of. Since Lilly 


wasn’t allowed to be up on her feet, Sonny wasn’t sure what 
their dinner would consist of, 


but he hadn’t argued. It was the first time the family had 
hosted the party, so he let them 


have their way. 
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Loaded with several gift-wrapped boxes, Garron shut the 
pickup door with his hip and 


stared up at the decorations. “They sure did it up right.” 


The front door opened, and Ranger hollered out, “You need 
help?” 


“Nope, we got it,” Sonny answered, climbing the steps. 


“Good, | didn’t want to put on boots anyway.” Ranger held 
the door for Sonny and 


Garron. 
The inside was just as beautiful as the outside. 
“When did you find time to do this?” Sonny asked. 


“We do it every year. You just never come over anymore,” 
Ryker said, walking into the 


vaulted great room. 


“That’s because | know how much you like your privacy.” 
Sonny carried the sacks over 


to the twelve-foot tree. He sat down and accepted the 
wrapped boxes from Garron. 


“Thanks.” 


Garron bent down and gave Sonny a kiss before leaving him 
to arrange the gifts. “You 


want something to drink?” 


“I'll get something when I’m done.” Sonny looked up at 
Ranger. “Where’s Lilly?” 


“In the kitchen.” Ranger held out his hand to help Sonny to 
his feet. 


“I thought she was on bed rest?” A wave of dizziness hit 
Sonny when he stood, but he 


managed to hide it from the all-seeing eyes of his brothers. 


“Tell her that. We keep chasing her out, and she manages to 
sneak her way back in.” 


Ranger shrugged. “We decided it was less stress on her to 
just leave her alone about it.” 


Jeb came into the room, a cookie in one hand and a beer in 
the other. “Hey.” He set 


down the bottle and shoved the entire cookie into his mouth 
before throwing his arms 


around Sonny. “Merry Christmas.” 


Sonny hugged Jeb back. He’d been meaning to talk to 
Garron’s brother for the last 


several days but hadn’t been able to find the time or the 
nerve. Before he could pull Jeb away 


from the rest of the people in the room, Rawley came over 
and wrapped an arm around Jeb’s 


waist. 


“Merry Christmas, baby brother.” Rawley leaned towards 
Sonny and placed a kiss on 


his cheek. Weird. 
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“Merry Christmas.” Sonny grinned at his brother’s tight 
white, silk-blend, long-sleeved 


shirt. “New shirt?” 


Rawley narrowed his eyes at Sonny. “It was a gift from Nate, 
Ryan and Rio, so shut the 


fuck up.” 


Yeah, Sonny could definitely see their friend, Nate, picking it 
out. He was certain Rio 


and Ryan had nothing to do with it. “Nice.” 


“You'd better be nice because they sent gifts for you and 
Garron, too,” Rawley informed 


Sonny. 


“Oh, excellent.” Sonny stared at his brother’s chest—sick, 
yeah, but he couldn’t believe 


what he saw. “Are your nipples pierced?” He wasn’t used to 
seeing Rawley in something so 


tight and sheer. 


Jeb ran a hand over Rawley’s chest. “Those are my 
Christmas present.” 


“Did they come from Nate, too?” Sonny asked, chuckling. 


“No, a guy in Lincoln,” Rawley answered with a straight 
face. 


Sonny shook his head. “I never thought I’d see the day 
when my older brother would 


let his freak flag fly.” 


“Leave him alone.” Jeb rested his head against Rawley’s 
shoulder. “I love it, and he did 


it for me.” 


Sonny held up his hands. “I won’t say another word, freak 
boy.” 


“Sonny,” Rawley warned, his voice dropping even lower. 


Garron broke away from his conversation at Rawley’s growl. 
“What’s going on?” 


Sonny gestured to Rawley’s chest. “He got his nipples 
pierced.” 


“Excellent. You'll love ’em,” Garron said with genuine 
approval. 


Garron had pierced his nipples years ago, and although 
Sonny did love the way they 


looked and felt on his tongue, he still couldn’t reconcile 
Rawley having them. The thought of 


Jeb tugging and sucking on them was enough to make his 
stomach turn. “I’m outta here.” 


Sonny left the group and entered the kitchen. Lilly was 
sitting on one of the bar stools 


with her feet propped up on the one next to her. 


He stopped and kissed her cheek. “Merry Christmas, 
Momma.” 


Lilly rubbed her stomach. “Back at ya, Uncle Sonny.” 


Being nosy, Sonny walked over and opened the oven. 
“Crowned rib roast?” 
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“Yep, it’s Ryker’s specialty,” Lilly replied. 

“Beef, | hope.” Sonny shut the oven, truly impressed. 

“Of course, it’s the best,” Ryker said, coming into the room. 


“You guys talking about me?” Ranger asked, joining them at 
the island. 


Lilly rolled her eyes at Sonny before smiling up at Ranger. 
“Of course we are. You’re 


always the topic of conversation when you’re out of the 
room.” 


“I figured.” Ranger gave Lilly a kiss before kissing her 
pregnant belly. “Can | get you 


anything?” 
“I’m good,” Lilly answered. 


“What about you?” Ranger offered Sonny, opening the 
fridge. 


“Yeah, grab me a beer.” Sonny held out his hand. 
“Garron’s in the next room,” Ranger reminded Sonny. 


Since the earlier seizure, Sonny had done his best to hold 
onto the holiday spirit, but 


enough was enough. “I’ve already had my seizure for the 
day, so just give me the damn 


beer.” 


Everyone in the room stopped what they were doing and 
turned eyes on Sonny. 


It was Lilly who finally spoke. “When?” 


“Just before we left the house. So you see, the meds aren’t 
doing me any good right 


now, anyway.” Sonny unconsciously rubbed at the healing 
cut on his forehead. “Please.” 


After a short, sharp nod, Ranger retrieved a bottle of beer 
and set it in front of Sonny. It 


was obvious he didn’t feel good about giving in to him, but 
at least he seemed to recognise 


Sonny’s reasoning. 
“Garron!” Sonny yelled towards the great room. 
Garron walked into the kitchen. “Yeah?” 


“I’m having a beer with my brothers,” Sonny informed his 
husband, trying to lessen 


Ranger’s guilt and worry. 


Garron stared at Sonny for a brief moment. “Okay, | think lIl 
join you.” 


x OK OK OX 
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After a fantastic dinner and opening an impressive amount 
of gifts, Garron relaxed on 


the sofa with Rawley and closed his eyes. Sonny was 
upstairs with the rest of them looking 


through all the baby stuff. “Those playhouse blueprints 
Sonny drew up are damn 


ambitious.” 


“Yeah, but we’re all pretty good with our hands.” Rawley 
said. “Besides, we’ve got two 


or three years before it needs to be finished.” 


They were silent for several minutes before Rawley spoke 
again. “I’ve been going back 


and forth with something that I think | need to tell you.” 
“What?” Garron opened his eyes and looked at Rawley. 


“Sonny confessed to me that he doesn’t remember your 
wedding, but he doesn’t want 


you to know.” 


Garron was stunned. Although he and Sonny didn’t talk 
about their wedding often 


because of what had come afterwards, he had seen Sonny 
looking at their aloum of the day 


on quite a few occasions. He couldn’t imagine what he’d do 
without the memories that had 


carried him through the hard times. “I’m glad you told me.” 


“Sonny'll probably never forgive me for telling you, but | 
talked it over with Jeb, and he 


agreed that | should say something to you about it.” 


“Don’t worry. | won’t let on that | know.” Garron silently 
made a vow to himself. Once 


Sonny was through the surgery, Garron was going to replace 
all the happy memories that his 


husband had lost. 


Sonny and Jeb came down the staircase with Ryker right 
behind them. “I know what 


they’re having,” he taunted Garron. 


Garron plugged his ears. “You know | want to be surprised. 
That’s why I didn’t go up 


there.” 


“You're going to be pleased,” Sonny said, dropping onto 
Garron’s lap. “You about 


ready to go? | think Lilly’s had enough merriment for one 
day.” 


“Yep. | need to get you home. Santa’s coming.” Garron 
hugged Sonny before pushing 


him up to his feet. 


“Good. I’ve got a surprise for you, too.” Sonny moved over 
to give Rawley a hug. 


“Lunch tomorrow, right?” 

“Yep. We'll be over around noon,” Rawley confirmed. 
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“Cool. Nothing fancy, just Mom’s fried chicken,” Sonny 
reminded his brothers. 


“I’m sure we'll choke it down okay.” Ryker handed Garron 
and Sonny their coats. 


“Kicking uS out? How rude.” Sonny punched Ryker on the 
arm. 


“Yeah, well, Ranger and I’ve planned a little show for Lilly, 
so I'd like to get to it,” 


Ryker explained. 


Sonny wrinkled his nose. “Stop right there.” He shivered 
dramatically as if trying to 


shake the image of his brothers together. “Let’s go, Garron.” 


“Right behind you.” Garron shook everyone’s hands before 
following Sonny out to the 


pickup. “So, what kind of surprise do you have for me?” 


Sonny buckled his seatbelt. “If I told you it wouldn’t be a 
Surprise. Let’s just say it’s 


something to wear and leave it at that.” 


Garron thought of the silky underwear Sonny had made him 
wear before they were 


married. “For who to wear, you or me?” 


“Me.” Sonny reached over and rubbed the crotch of Garron’s 
jeans. 


When Sonny pulled back, Garron protested. “Don’t tease 
him or you'll get nothing but 


coal for Christmas.” 


“Just making sure he’s still working before | go to all the 
trouble of dressing up for you 


when we get home.” 


“Now who's teasing?” Garron headed home. Luckily, it was 
only a few miles away 


because he couldn’t wait to wrap himself around Sonny. It 
could very well be their last night 


together for several days...or, God forbid, longer... 


Nope, he refused to follow that particular train of thought. 
Enjoy the moment, he 


reminded himself. 


x OK OK OX 


Sonny couldn’t wipe the smile off his face as he stared at his 
reflection in the full-length 


bathroom mirror. The x-rated Grinch costume had taken him 
weeks to make, but he knew 


the expression on Garron’s face when he saw it would be 
worth it. “You ready?” 


“I’ve been ready since we left the party,” Garron 
complained. 


Sonny threw open the bathroom door and stepped into the 
bedroom. “Ta da!” 
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Garron’s jaw dropped. “What the hell...?” 


Sonny smiled and lifted the Santa coat, exposing the 
modified green body of the 


costume underneath. With a hole cut in the fabric for his 
cock to swing free, he flashed 


Garron. “And watch this.” He turned around and showed him 
the cut-out in the back, 


leaving his ass completely on display for Garron’s gaze and 
touch. 


“I’m speechless.” 
Sonny glanced over his shoulder. “Awesome, right?” 


Naked, Garron sat up and ran his hand down his face. “l 
hafta say, in all my years of 


watching The Grinch, never once did | fantasise about 
fucking him.” 


“And have | changed your mind about that?” Sonny asked, 
bending over to give 


Garron a better look at his ass. 


“Are we going to get into the furry lifestyle now?” Garron 
actually looked incredibly 


uncomfortable at the prospect. 


Sonny reached behind his back and started to unzip the 
costume. “I didn’t mean to 


upset you. | thought it would be funny.” 


“Don’t take the whole thing off, just the mask. | think that’s 
what’s freaking me out the 


most.” 


Sonny stopped unzipping and tore the purchased rubber 
mask off. “Whew, that thing’s 


hot.” He dropped it on the floor as he walked towards the 
bed. “What about the Santa coat? 


On or off?” 
“Off,” Garron instructed. 


Sonny unbuttoned the coat, exposing his bare bits proudly. 
Despite the fact that his 


brain was fucked, he knew his body was still kick-ass. 
“Better?” 


“Definitely.” Garron pulled Sonny down on top of him. His 
hands ran down Sonny’s 


back to his bare ass. “Where in the hell did you get this 
material?” 


Sonny stopped kissing Garron’s neck long enough to answer. 
“Well, l'Il tell ya, it’s not 


easy to find this colour of green matted fur in Nebraska. | 
had to order it online. | can’t tell 


you how much of it went up my nose and down my throat 
while | was cutting it.” 


Garron separated Sonny’s ass cheeks and ran a finger up 
and down his crease. “I love 


that you did this for me.” 
www.total-e-bound.com 
IT’S A GOOD LIFE 

Carol Lynne 

59 


“I wanted to surprise you, but | really didn’t intend to freak 
you out. | thought it would 


be funny.” Sonny lifted his legs up to straddle Garron’s hips, 
giving Garron better access to 


his hole. 


“I will never again be able to watch The Grinch without 
thinking of this.” Garron stared 


into Sonny’s eyes. “Get the lube.” 


It was obvious to Sonny that Garron had wanted to say more 
but had stopped himself. 


He decided not to push it and grabbed the nearby bottle. 


When he tried to hand it over, Garron shook his head. “How 
many people do you think 


can say they were fucked by The Grinch?” 


Sonny’s cock went rigid at the idea. He’d felt helpless for so 
long that the thought of 


taking control of their lovemaking empowered him. “I'd like 
that,” he whispered, rolling off 


Garron. 
“How do you want me?” Garron asked. 


Sonny glanced at the big mirror mounted over the dresser. 
“On your hands and knees, 


facing the mirror. It'll be like you’re watching a movie.” 


“You're a sick fuck when you want to be.” Garron chuckled 
but moved to the suggested 


position. 


Sonny dripped lube onto his fingers and brushed them 
across Garron’s hole while 


watching them in the mirror. “Can | wear the mask?” 
“No,” Garron refused. 


“Spoilsport.” Sonny rimmed Garron’s hole with his finger 
until the muscles started to 


relax. It had been months since Garron had been breached, 
so Sonny went slow, hoping to 


make it good for the man he loved. He pressed the tip of his 
finger against Garron’s hole, 


Slowly pushing it inside. 

“I’m fine. You can go further,” Garron told him. 
Sonny moved his index finger in all the way. “Yeah?” 
“Yeah,” Garron confirmed. “You can add more.” 


“How is this possible? Have you been fuckin’ around on 
me?” Sonny asked, pulling his 


index finger out before adding the middle finger. 


“No fucking around, promise. I’ve been expecting this, so 
I’ve been using my own 


fingers in the shower.” 
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There were so many parts to that statement that Sonny 
didn’t know where to focus on 


first. “You were expecting this?” 


“Yeah.” He shrugged. “Just because | don’t ask for it doesn’t 
mean | don’t want it on 


occasion.” 


Sonny sawed his fingers in and out of Garron’s hole. “I’m 
sorry. You should’ve told 


” 


me. 


“I did, just a few minutes ago.” Garron looked over his 
shoulder at Sonny. “I’m not 


saying | feel neglected or anything, so don’t feel bad. I’ve 
been thinking about it lately, so | 


asked. That’s it.” 


Sonny removed his fingers and poured more lube onto his 
cock. Not only was he 


empowering himself, but he was evidently giving Garron 
something he’d wanted. He got to 


his knees and lined the head of his cock up with Garron’s 
stretched hole. “You watching?” 


Garron chuckled. “Yep. Start the movie already,” he 
complained. 


“You asked for it.” Sonny pushed the entire length of his 
cock inside Garron in one 


slow, smooth move. He forgot about watching himself and 
focused on the feel of Garron’s 


body wrapped around his cock. Holy shit, why hadn’t they 
done this more often? As much 


as he loved to get fucked by Garron, he was quickly 
becoming a fan of the reverse position. 


“Damn,” Garron growled, grinding his ass against Sonny’s 
groin. 


Sonny took control and put his hands on Garron’s hips. 
Holding his partner in place, 


Sonny pulled his cock out before surging back inside. The 
pleasure was amazing and once he 


remembered to watch their makeshift movie in the mirror, it 
was even better. He 


concentrated on the area where his hips thrust back and 
forth, pumping himself into 


Garron’s ass. “You're right, it’s definitely freaky-looking, but 
I’m kinda liking it.” 


Garron shook his head. “Well, enjoy it while you can 
because | don’t see this becoming 


a regular thing for us.” 


Sonny’s rhythm faltered as he realised it could be one of the 
last times they made love. 


He tried to hide his body’s reaction by draping himself over 
Garron’s back. Wrapping his 


arms around Garron’s waist, Sonny continued to fuck in and 
out as he turned his face away 


from the mirror and closed his eyes. He tried to memorise 
each thrust and the way it made 


him feel. “Love you,” he whispered. 
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Garron, who had been jacking his cock almost the entire 
time, cried out his climax as 


soon as Sonny had said the words. 


The idea that Sonny could bring his partner to orgasm with 
just two words touched him 


deeply. He wondered if Garron felt this could be one of their 
last times together. Surely, he 


wasn’t the only one who understood the risks of someone 
cutting around in his brain. His 


brothers and Garron may not want to talk about it, but they 
were intelligent men. The more 


Sonny thought about it, the faster his erection wilted. Shit. 
How was he going to play off the 


fact that he hadn’t come? Hell, he always came, sometimes 
twice while Garron fucked him. 


When Sonny'’s flaccid cock was dislodged from its warm 
hole, Garron lowered himself 


to the bed. He rolled over and stared up at Sonny, tears 
swimming in his eyes. “Why don’t 


you take that damn thing off and lay with me for a while 
before we go to sleep?” 


Embarrassed, Sonny got off the bed. “Just give me a 
minute.” He retreated to the 


bathroom and began tearing the costume from his body, 
ripping it in the process. Who gave 


a fuck—he didn’t care if he ever saw the sonofabitch again. 


He turned on the shower and climbed in without waiting for 
the water to heat up. The 


Slap of cold was just what he needed to cool his sudden 
build-up of anger. It wasn’t Garron’s 


fault Sonny couldn’t get out of his mind long enough to fuck 
the man he loved. 


The door opened and Garron stuck his head inside the 
Shower. “Hey, mind if I join 


you?” 
“I said, | just needed a minute,” Sonny reminded Garron. 


Ignoring Sonny’s answer, Garron climbed in and wrapped his 
arms around Sonny. 


“You know what my favourite part about taking a shower is 
lately?” 


Sonny shook his head where it rested on Garron’s chest. 


“No one can see you cry.” Garron kissed the top of Sonny’s 
head. “I think we both need 


a shower right now, don’t you?” 
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Chapter Six 


Garron awoke early Christmas morning with a last-minute 
plan in mind. He grabbed a 


clean change of clothes and his phone before sneaking out 
of the bedroom, leaving Sonny to 


get some much-deserved sleep. 


The two of them had spent the majority of the night holding 
each other and talking 


about their mutual fears. Knowing his friends were going to 
want to kill him, Garron called 


Nate’s phone from the kitchen. 
“Are you crazy?” Rio grumbled. 
Garron smiled. “Merry Christmas.” 
“Garrone” 


“Yep. Listen, | know it’s early, but | have a favour to ask.” 
Garron went on to explain to 


Rio what he had in mind. “I know it’ll be a stretch, but | 
really believe it’ll make a big 


difference.” 
“Yeah, okay, l'Il rouse Nate and Ryan and call ya back.” 


“Thanks,” Garron said before hanging up. 


After starting a pot of coffee, Garron sat at the kitchen table 
with a pad and pen. He’d 


just started writing when his phone vibrated. “Hey,” he 
answered. 


“Okay,” Rio began. “We can’t drive and get there in time, 
but Nate’s checking on flights 


out of Sheridan. | promise, we'll be there if we can.” 


Garron was more than grateful for his friends. Nate, Ryan 
and Rio had helped put 


Sonny’s shooter behind bars, so it was only right they 
should be with them for such an 


important event. “I know you will. Let me know what Nate 
finds out.” 


“Will do.” 


After returning the phone to the counter, he poured himself 
a cup of coffee. With a 


steaming cup beside him, he returned to his writing. He’d 
never been good at putting his 


feelings into words, but he was horrible at putting them on 
paper. 


The sound of water running caught Garron’s attention. 
“Shit.” He tore off the sheet of 


paper and folded it into quarters, Slipping it into his pocket, 
he took a sip of coffee. 
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Sonny came into the kitchen, naked and rubbing his eyes. 
“Why’re you up so early?” 


“Couldn’t sleep.” Garron tilted his chin up for a kiss. “Why 
don’t you go back to bed for 


a few more hours?” 


“Naw, | need to get some stuff done in the barn. Just 
because Jeb offered to take care of 


the animals while I’m gone, doesn’t mean | can’t make it 
easier for him.” Sonny picked up 


Garron’s coffee and took a sip. “You making breakfast?” 
“Sure. How long will it take in the barn?” 

“Two hours, probably.” 

“You want my help?” Garron asked. 


“Thanks, but l'Il be fine as long as there’s a big stack of 
pancakes and bacon waiting for 


me when | get back inside.” 


“It'll be waiting.” Garron messed around in the kitchen until 
he heard the front door 


close. He watched Sonny through the window, taking in his 
bowed head, and he knew— 


surprising Sonny with a wedding in front of his family and 
friends was more important than 


ever. 


Snatching up his phone, Garron couldn’t wait any longer to 
call the others. He started 


with Jeb since his brother was probably also up doing 
chores. 


“Hello?” 


“I want you to help me throw a surprise wedding for Sonny,” 
Garron blurted out. 


“Okay,” Jeb readily agreed. 


“Just like that? You’re not going to think about it or 
anything?” Garron refilled his 


coffee cup. 

“You want this to happen today, right?” 

“Yeah.” 

“So, how much time do | have to think about it?” Jeb asked. 


“Good point.” Garron ran his fingers through his hair. “l 
called Nate, Ryan and Rio and 


they’re trying to get a flight. Besides them, I think it should 
just be us, but | want someone to 


take pictures, and | know Lilly’s going to be pissed because 
she won't have a dress to wear, 


but that’s okay because Sonny won’t even know about it, so 
| think it’s best if we all just 


dress casually...” 

“Take a breath,” Jeb urged. 
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“Right.” Garron wiped his forehead before staring at his wet 
palm. “I’m sweating. God, 


I’m like a nervous groom, but | wasn’t nervous the first time 
| married Sonny. Why now?” 


“Because the stakes are higher this time,” Jeb offered. 


Garron nodded even though Jeb couldn’t see him. “It could 
mean the difference.” 


“I know. Let me call the others, and l'Il get out my big 
camera with the tripod.” 


“Thanks.” 


“You don’t have to thank me. It’s what | would do if | were in 
your shoes.” 


God, Garron loved his brother. “If you were in my shoes 
you'd look like a damn 


clown,” he shot back, hoping to lighten the mood. 


“You're right about that,” Jeb agreed. “You’ve got 
grotesquely large feet.” 


With the world righted between Garron and his brother, he 
felt much better. “lII call 


you later.” 
“Garron...” Jeb said before Garron could hang up. 
“Yeah?” 


“You don’t always have to be the strong one. I’m here if you 
need a shoulder.” 


Garron squeezed his eyes shut and cleared his throat. “A 
damn puny shoulder,” he 


finally said. 
Jeb chuckled. “You're an ass.” 


“I know, but you love me anyway.” It was the closest Garron 
could get to thanking his 


brother for the sentiment. 


“You're right about that. See you later.” Jeb hung up before 
Garron could ruin another 


heart-felt moment. 


There was no doubt Garron would eventually collapse on his 
brother’s puny shoulders, 


but until Sonny was wheeled into the operating room, 
Garron would do his best to keep his 


shit together. 


x OK OK x 


Sonny was washing his hands in the kitchen sink when 
strong arms wrapped around 


him. He smiled and leant back, believing it was Garron. 
“Hey, love.” 


“Don’t let Nate hear you say that,” a deep voice said in 
return. 
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Sonny jumped and spun around, coming face to face with 


Rio Adega. “What the hell’re 


you doing here?” He gave Rio a hug. 


Rio, who was one of the best huggers Sonny had ever met, 


held him longer than usual. 


It dawned on Sonny what the trio was doing in Summerville. 


“Garron called you, didn’t he?” 


“Yeah.” Rio released Sonny and stepped back when Nate 
came in and tapped him on 


the shoulder. 


“My turn,” Nate said, throwing his arms around Sonny. “It’s 
been a while.” 


“Too long.” Sonny gave Nate a quick squeeze before moving 
out of the embrace. He 


liked Nate, but that hadn’t always been the case. 


Garron had gone behind his back and hired Nate and Rio to 
help prove Lionel’s 


involvement in Sonny’s shooting. Jealousy, something Sonny 
wasn’t aware he possessed, had 


come out in full force when he’d spotted Garron and Nate at 
a cosy table at the Zone. What 


he hadn’t known at the time was that love was blooming 
between Nate and Rio...who had 


already happened to be committed to Ryan. It had been a 
tangled mess, and Sonny was 


grateful he only had one man to keep happy. 
“Where’s Ryan?” Sonny asked. 


“Talking weapons with Garron and Rawley. | had a new bow 
made for him for 


Christmas.” Nate helped himself to a cup of coffee. “So, tell 
me about your surgery. What’re 


they going to do?” 


Leave it to Nate to cut to the chase. “Uhhh, | guess they’re 
going to try and remove the 


build-up of scar tissue from my brain.” 


“And will that eliminate the seizures you’ve been 
experiencing?” Nate probed, eyeing 


the healing cut on Sonny’s forehead. 


“That’s the goal.” If / don’t die on the table, Sonny silently 
added. 


The sound of a grumbling stomach drew Sonny’s attention. 
“You hungry?” he asked 


Rio. 


“Sorry. We were up and out of the house early this 
morning.” Rio rubbed his stomach. 


“Do you have cookies or something | can nibble on?” 


Sonny chuckled. Rio was one of the sweetest men he’d ever 
met, and definitely a child 


at heart wrapped in a huge, muscled Latin package. Holding 
up a finger, Sonny opened the 


refrigerator and withdrew a huge platter of tortilla roll-ups. 
“How about some of these?” 
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Rio’s dark eyes lit up. “They look delicious, but | don’t want 
to eat something meant for 


your family.” 


Sonny removed the plastic wrap and shoved the plate 
towards Rio. “You are family.” 


Rio grinned, reaching for a pinwheel. “In that case.” He took 
one off the tray and 


popped it into his mouth. “Mmm,” he said, rolling his eyes. 


Nate slapped the back of his hand against Rio’s stomach. 
“While he’s cleaning your 


refrigerator out, what can | do to help?” 


Sonny suddenly realised he might not have enough chicken 
for their unexpected 


friends. “Well, | was getting ready to wash the chicken and 
soak it in some buttermilk. If you 


want to start that for me while | make a quick call, I’d 
appreciate it.” 


“No problem.” Nate removed the cufflinks on his designer 
crisp white shirt and began 


to roll up his sleeves. 


Sonny took a carton of buttermilk out of the fridge and 
poured it into a large mixing 


bowl. “I'll be right back.” 


Going through the back hall to the bedroom, Sonny pulled 
his phone out and called 


Ranger. “Hey.” 
“We're leaving in a few minutes,” Ranger said. 


“Nate, Ryan and Rio are here. Please tell me you have some 
chicken.” Sonny paced the 


room, praying Ranger could help. 


“Sorry, no chicken, but I’ve got a big package of pork 
chops.” 


Pork chops. Sonny tried to marry the two in his mind. “Okay, 
| can make that work. l'Il 


just prepare them like the chicken and maybe no one will 
notice.” 


“I happen to love pork chops, so I'll give up my chicken,” 
Ranger offered. 


“I knew | could count on you. See ya in a bit.” Sonny ended 
the call. He stopped and 


reminded himself that Nate, Ryan and Rio were his friends 
and wouldn't think less of him 


because he’d had to improvise on lunch. More importantly, 
they’d probably be staying in the 


house with Garron while he was in the hospital. 


x OK OK OX 


“Food’s ready!” Sonny yelled from the kitchen. 
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After suffering another seizure while in the kitchen with 
Rawley and Nate, Sonny had 


been forced to lie down for about thirty minutes, which had 
affected Garron’s timeframe. 


Once Sonny was up and feeling better, Garron had ordered 
Sonny to stay in the kitchen with 


Ryker and Rio while he set up his Christmas present in the 
living room. Thankfully, Jeb had 


helped tremendously by coming up with a quick design plan 
and gathering all the stuff. Who 


knew his brother would be so good at this sort of thing? 


Garron was overwhelmed by the space they had created in 
such a short time. “That is 


unbelievable,” he told Jeb, gesturing to the arch made of 
bare willow branches and white 


Christmas lights. 


“Thank Rawley—he made it.” Jeb crossed his arms over his 
chest. “I don’t think we 


could’ve crammed another swag or string of lights in this 
room.” 


“It’s perfect.” Garron patted his back pocket. The three 
pieces of paper were still safely 


tucked away. “Ya think we’re ready?” 
Jeb nodded. “Give me two minutes to grab my camera.” 


“Okay, l'Il go get Sonny.” Garron wiped his hands on his 
jeans before entering the 


kitchen. “Sure smells good in here.” 


“Yeah, well, it’s all going to be cold if we don’t eat,” Sonny 
grumbled. 


Garron realised he’d totally screwed up on his plan. He 
figured they’d do a quick 


ceremony and take some pictures before sitting down to 
Christmas lunch. With the food 


ready, he needed to quickly decide if he should wait on the 
ceremony. He definitely wasn’t a 


party planner. “Give me two seconds.” 


Ducking out of the kitchen, Garron grabbed Rawley and 
Ryan. “We're gonna have to 


eat first.” 
“Okay,” Rawley said. 


Garron pointed towards the open archway that led to the 
dining room. “Which means 


we need to cover that up with something.” 


“Oooh, yeah, you’re right. Sonny won't like it, but we can 
hang a couple of sheets from 


the doorframe,” Rawley suggested. 


Sonny would hate it, but what choice did Garron have? “Do 
it. l'II find some thumb 


tacks.” 
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Entering the kitchen again, Garron went to the junk drawer. 
“We're gonna have to put 


off your present, so Rawley and Ryan are going to block the 
dining room off from the living 


room,” he told Sonny. 
“Are you kidding?” Sonny planted his hands on his hips. 
“Trust me,” Garron begged, finding the tacks. 


x OK OK OX 


Sonny spooned gravy onto his mashed potatoes before 
passing the bowl to Ranger. 


Every time he glanced towards the right side of the table, all 
he could focus on were the bed 


sheets. He didn’t know what kind of surprise Garron was 
hiding in the living room, but it 


had better be a damn good one. 


Once everyone had filled their plates, Sonny tapped his 
glass with a fork. “I’d just like 


to thank everyone for being here. | know that you all have 
already been through a lot with 


me, so | appreciate you caring enough to go through it 
again.” 


Sonny had thought about what he’d say to his family and 
friends all morning, and 


wasn’t able to come up with a way to prepare people for the 
worst without putting a heavy 


cloud over their meal. “I’ve often wondered why | was saved 
the day of the shooting, and 


I’ve come to realise that God wanted me to tie up a few 
loose ends. This is my way of doing 


that. So, | want you all to know how much you mean to me, 
and if this is to be my last 


Christmas, | can’t imagine a more loving group of people to 
Share it with.” There, he’d done 


it. 


From the opposite end of the table, Garron’s eyes narrowed, 
but it was Nate who spoke 


next. “If we’re going to be perfectly honest, | think God 
saved you from the shooting so you 


could share the love that you found with Garron with the 
rest of us. | know | never would’ve 


met Ryan and Rio if | hadn’t been hired to come here, and 
for that, | will be eternally 


grateful.” 


“And | wouldn’t have had the guts to be with Jeb if you’d 
have died,” Rawley 


announced, surprising Sonny. 


“Same with us,” Ranger said. “I probably would’ve left town 
completely.” 
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Garron cleared his throat, and Sonny held his breath. “I’d be 
sitting in a prison cell, 


charged with Lionel’s murder.” 


The statement knocked the air out of Sonny’s lungs. He 
tried to breathe, but the effort 


came out sounding ragged. “Is that what you really think?” 
he finally asked. 


“I don’t think it. | know it. Because without you, I’d have had 
no life. The only thing 


that kept me from hunting him down at the time was 
knowing you needed me,” Garron 


explained. 


His cooling food forgotten, Sonny pushed his chair out and 
stood. He went to stand 


beside the man he loved and shook his head. “That goes 
against everything | ever believed.” 


Garron made room and pulled Sonny into his lap. “I know. 
You think I’d have been 


better off if you’d died, but nothing could be further from 
the truth.” 


“Bute 


Garron covered Sonny’s mouth with his palm. “There are no 
buts.” He replaced his 


hand with his mouth, kissing Sonny like the two of them 
were completely alone in the room. 


When he pulled back, he brushed a soft kiss to Sonny’s 
damaged forehead before looking 


around the room. “It doesn’t look like anyone’s eating.” 


“Yeah, | think I killed everyone’s appetite with my big 
mouth.” 


“It’s a mouth I’d marry every single day if | could.” Garron 
kissed Sonny again. 


“Speaking of, I'd be honoured if you would agree to marry 
me again.” 


Sonny glanced at Rawley, sure that his brother had spilled 
his secret. “When I get out of 


the hospital...” 
Garron shook his head. “Nope. Now.” 


Ranger stood and pulled the sheet down that separated the 
living room and dining 


room. 


Sonny gasped at the transformation. “Is that what you’ve 
been doing in there all this 


time?” 


“Yeah.” Garron lifted Sonny off his lap before getting to his 
feet. Holding Sonny’s hand, 


Garron led him into the living room. He dug into his back 
pocket and pulled out three pieces 


of paper. “I found the vows we spoke to each other the first 
time we did this. | thought you 


might want to repeat them since you don’t remember.” 
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Sonny shook his head. “You're right, | don’t remember them, 
but I’m not the same 


person who wrote those.” 


“You're right. The first time we said our vows, | loved you, 
but | was incredibly naive, 


because | had no idea how much more I'd grow to love you.” 
Garron took both of Sonny’s 


hands in his. “I wrote some stuff down, but if you’re winging 
it, so will I.” 


It was Sonny’s turn to stop Garron. “You don’t need to say 
anything else.” 


“Yes, | do,” Garron argued. 


“No, you don’t.” Sonny looked around at his family and 
friends before returning his 


attention to the man he loved. “The fact that you’d do all 
this for me, despite the way I’ve 


behaved lately, says everything. You love me—l get it now.” 
“Finally,” Garron said, a broad smile on his handsome face. 


While the rest of the people in the room chuckled, Sonny 
couldn’t concentrate on 


anyone but Garron. “You’re my hero. You always have been. 
| may not feel | deserve you, 


but I’m grateful you haven’t let me run you off.” He took a 
step closer, pressing himself 


against Garron. “| hope | wake up from the surgery and still 
remember this day.” 


“If for some reason you don’t, we'll do this again and again 
until you do,” Garron 


offered. 


Sonny slipped his arms around Garron’s waist. “I, Rutger 
Good, take you, Garron 


Greeley, to be my hero for life.” 
“Rutger?” Sonny heard Nate murmur. 


Sonny glanced over his shoulder, remembering that Nate 
wasn’t around for the first 


wedding. “Not my fault.” 


Garron cupped Sonny’s face in his hands. “I, Garron Greeley, 
take you, Rutger Good, to 


be the sunshine that fills my soul even in our darkest 
hours.” 


The deep kiss that followed drew catcalls, but Sonny refused 
to pull back until he’d 


thoroughly explored every inch of Garron’s mouth with his 
tongue. Needing oxygen, they 


eventually broke apart. 


Sonny glanced at Jeb, who had been taking pictures the 
entire time. “You get that one?” 


Jeb laughed. “More than one. If I’d have brought a video 
camera, | could upload it onto 


one of those online porn sites.” 

Sonny smiled. “Cool. That means we did it right.” 
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Garron gave Sonny another quick kiss. “Should we start 
microwaving everyone’s 


lunch?” 

“Uhhh...guys?” 

Everyone in the room looked at Lilly. 

Biting her lip, Lilly winced. “I think my water just broke.” 


x kK OK OX 


While Ryker and Ranger rushed Lilly to the hospital, Garron 
helped Nate heat up 


everyone’s plates. Ryan came into the kitchen and 
transferred Ryker’s and Ranger’s food to 


plastic containers. “You can take these to the hospital when 
you go,” Ryan suggested. 


“Good idea.” Garron handed a plate to Nate and stuck the 
next one in the microwave. 


“Nate, would you mind finishing up here while I run into the 
bedroom and throw a couple 


changes of clothes in a bag?” 
“Not at all,” Nate said. 


Sonny was busy digging through his dresser when Garron 
came into the room. “I can 


only find two pyjama bottoms,” Sonny complained. 


“PIL pick a few more up when we're in Lincoln.” Garron found 
a small suitcase in the 


back of the closet and set it on the bed. 
“What’re you doing?” 


“Packing.” Garron tossed two pairs of jeans into the suitcase 
along with several T-shirts. 


“Why? ” 


“Why? Because Omaha’s two hours from here, and there’s 
no way I’m going to be that 


far away from you. l'Il either stay at the hospital or find a 
cheap motel room somewhere.” As 


far as Garron was concerned, it wasn’t up for discussion. He 
went to the bathroom to gather 


his dopp kit. 


“Okay,” Sonny said when Garron returned. 


“Just like that? You’re not going to argue with me?” Garron 
settled his dopp kit in the 


suitcase. 


“Nope. I’d do the same thing if our roles were reversed.” 
Sonny zipped his bag. 


“You're learning,” Garron said with a wink. 
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“Don’t push it,” Sonny warned, giving Garron’s ass a smack. 
“Come on, let’s go eat, so 


we can stop by the hospital and check on Lilly before we 
have to head on to Omaha.” 


x OK OK OX 


By the time they had eaten, cleaned the kitchen and had 
driven to Lincoln, they only 


had a few minutes to check on Lilly. 


Sonny came out of the private hospital room bathroom 
dressed in pyjama pants anda 


T-shirt. “Promise you'll tell me the minute I’m an uncle.” 


“As long as the nurses let me in here, you'll be the first 
person | tell.” Garron sat on the 


end of Sonny’s bed so Nate, Ryan and Rio could sit in the 
provided chairs once they arrived. 


They were out scouting the area for a hotel that lived up to 
Nate’s standards while being 


cheap enough for Garron’s sensibilities. Garron had told 
them not to worry about staying in 


the same place, but the threesome wouldn’t hear of leaving 
him alone without support down 


the hall. 


“| remember how much trouble Mom had when Ryker and 
Ranger were born. With 


Lilly delivering early, I’m even more worried.” Sonny 
climbed on the bed and lay on top of 


the covers and put his feet in Garron’s lap. 


When Sonny started to wiggle his toes, Garron took the hint 
and rubbed his partner’s 


feet. “It’s early, but medicine’s come a long way since the 
twins were born.” 


“I hope I get to see them.” Sonny’s eyes went wide and he 
Slapped his hand over his 


mouth. 


Garron picked up on what Sonny had let slip. “She’s having 
twins?” 


“Yes, but I’m not telling you what kind.” 


Chuckling, Garron squeezed Sonny’s big toe. “What kind 
they are?” 


“You know what | mean.” Sonny pressed his heel against 
Garron’s cock. “Do we have 


time for a quickie?” 


“Sorry, sweetheart, but | don’t think so.” Garron moved his 
massage up to Sonny’s 


calves. He knew Sonny was bouncing from subject to 
Subject because he was nervous, so 


Garron continued to indulge him. 

“What about sucking my dick?” Sonny tried again. 
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Garron ran his hand up Sonny’s leg to the buttoned fly of his 
pyjama bottoms. He 


threaded two fingers through the gap in the fabric and was 
unsurprised to find Sonny 


without underwear. He flicked the head of Sonny’s cock 
several times. 


“Is that a yes?” Sonny asked, reaching for the button. 


The door opened and Garron quickly pulled his hand back. 
“That’s a maybe,” he said 


as a nurse came into the room. 


x OK OK OX 


Sonny held up a container of lime Jell-O. “Anyone want 
this?” 


Rio glanced up from the magazine he was reading. “You’re 
not going to eat it?” 


Known as the human garbage can, Rio would eat anything 
put in front of him. God, 


Sonny was glad to have them around. “No, all yours if you 
want it.” 


Rio held up his hands and Sonny tossed it across the room. 
Before he could unwrap the 


plastic spoon, Rio had torn the top off the Jell-O and sucked 
it into his mouth. 


“Damn.” Sonny smiled at Ryan and Nate. “Lucky guys.” 


“You know it,” Ryan agreed, getting to his feet. “It’s after 
nine. I’m surprised they 


haven’t kicked us out yet.” He stretched his arms over his 
head. “You kids about ready?” 


Rio stood and set the empty container on Sonny’s tray. 
“That way they'll think you ate 


it.” 


“Thanks, buddy.” Sonny reached for Rio’s hand and shook it. 
“See ya on the other 


side.” 


Instead of releasing Sonny’s hand, Rio pulled him into a hug. 
“We'll be here first thing 


in the morning.” 


Sonny accepted the hug and buried his face against Rio’s 
neck. “Take care of Garron, 


and make sure he eats.” 


“Will do.” Rio pulled back and was quickly replaced by Nate 
then Ryan. 


“We'll be downstairs,” Ryan told Garron as he left the room. 


“You'd better go, too. No sense in pissin’ off the nurses 
before we have to,” Sonny said. 


Garron moved the tray and sat beside Sonny. “I know they 
say no cell phones, but 


yours is in the drawer. If you get scared or lonely, just call 
me.” 
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“I’m a big boy. | can handle a night on my own.” He tilted his 
chin up for a kiss. “You 


think those babies will come before | wake up?” 


“I’m sure of it.” Garron squeezed Sonny tighter and kissed 
him with gusto, pushing his 


tongue in deep. “I love you.” 
“Love you, too.” 
“I'll be back before they take you down in the morning.” 


Despite what he’d said, Sonny hated to see Garron leave, 
but he doubted Garron would 


get much sleep over the next few days. “If you talk to 
Ranger, tell him I’m still voting for a 


niece named Rangina.” 


Garron laughed. “lIl remind him.” He stood and stared down 
at Sonny. “When you get 


out of here, we'll go on a proper honeymoon.” 
“Yeah? Where will you take me?” 


“I don’t know. Why don’t you think about it while you’re 
doing nothing but laying 


around?” 


“I can do that.” Sonny accepted another deep kiss before 
Garron walked to the door. 


“Sweet dreams.” 


Sonny nodded. “You, too. Don’t let those Cattle Valley wild 
boys keep you out too 


late.” 


“Not gonna happen.” Garron smiled once more before 
turning and walking out of the 


door. 

Sonny prayed they would indeed get to enjoy a honeymoon. 
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Chapter Seven 


To take a break from staring at the ceiling, Garron glanced 
at the clock. It was seven 


minutes later than the last time he’d looked—five hours and 
thirty-two minutes until he 


could see Sonny again. He checked once again to make sure 
that the alarm was set correctly. 


What if the damn thing was broken and the front desk failed 
to give him his wake-up call? 


The motel was nice, but it was one of those Mom and Pop 
places, so he didn’t know how 


reliable their service would be. He had the alarm set on his 
cell phone, but that didn’t ease 


his mind, either, because he’d slept through it before. 


Garron went back to staring at the ceiling. The red light on 
the smoke alarm was 


mesmerising and he found himself counting the blinks. If 
Sonny were laying beside him he’d 


make Garron get up and put an elastic bandage over the 
damn thing. 


He chuckled before rolling to his side to check the clock yet 
again. Turning the bedside 


lamp on, Garron picked up the clock and inspected the cord, 
looking for any imperfections 


that might cause the alarm to malfunction. 


Finding everything satisfactory, he put the clock on the 
table and picked up his cell 


phone. He checked his messages in case Sonny had texted 
or called while he’d been under 


the spell of the blinking red light. 


Nothing. Although that didn’t mean that Sonny wasn’t as 
wide awake as he was. 


“Shit,” he said, throwing the covers off. 


Within minutes, he was dressed and out of the door, pillow 
and blanket in hand. He 


may not be able to get into the hospital, but no one could 
stop him from sleeping in his truck 


in the hospital parking lot. 


He parked far enough back in the lot to get a clear view of 
Sonny’s room, something 


he’d purposely scoped out earlier in the evening. Garron put 
a pillow between his head and 


the driver’s window and covered himself with a blanket. 


Staring up at Sonny’s window, Garron became sleepy. 
“Night, sweetheart.” 


x OK OK OX 
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Garron’s phone woke him several hours later. Disoriented, 
he sat up and fumbled 


around for his cell. He found it on the floorboard and 
Snatched it up. “Sonny?” 


“No, man, sorry, it’s Ranger.” 
“Oh.” Garron rubbed his eyes. “Am | an uncle?” 


“Yep. Lilly gave us two of the prettiest little girls you’ve ever 
laid eyes on.” 


Garron thumped the roof of his truck with his fist. “That’s 
fantastic. Congratulations.” 


“Thanks.” 
“How’s everyone doing?” Garron asked. 


“Good. Lilly’s worn out. She said she hopes we’re happy 
with two girls because she’s 


done, but | think that was the pain talking. The twins are 
Small, one more so than the other, 


but the doctor thinks a few days in the NICU and they'll be 
fit as fiddles.” 


Garron could hear the pride in Ranger’s voice, but he also 
detected a hint of worry. 


“They'll be fine. You Goods are resilient. Speaking of, before 
| left the hospital last night 


Sonny told me to remind you that Rangina was a damn fine 
name for a little girl.” 


Ranger chuckled. “I love my brother, but that’s a horrible 
name.” 


“So what have you named them?” Garron turned his truck 
on and cranked up the heat. 


“We haven't officially given them any yet, but I’m sure we'll 
settle on them today.” 


There was a brief pause. “So how’s Sonny?” 


Garron wiped the fog off the inside of his windshield and 
stared up at Sonny’s room. 


“His room’s dark, so | assume that means he’s sleeping.” 
“What? Are you still at the hospital?” Ranger asked. 


“I couldn’t sleep in that hotel bed, so | spent the night in my 
truck.” Garron stomped his 


feet in an effort to get warm. 


“Sounds more comfortable than the hardback chair | spent 
the night in,” Ranger 


countered. 


“| also had a better view,” Garron joked. 


“Oh, don’t even get me started on that. It’s the singularly 
best and worst thing I’ve ever 


seen in my entire life.” Ranger whistled. “Let’s just say I’m 
glad I’m not a woman. Makes me 


wanna cross my legs just thinking about it.” 


Garron smiled. He’d seen a few births during his years as a 
cop, so he knew exactly 


what Ranger was talking about. “Yep, it’s quite a sight.” 
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“What time’s Sonny’s surgery?” 


“Eight, but they’re taking him down at seven-thirty.” Garron 
adjusted the heat and 


wished he’d brought another blanket. 


“And it'll last around five hours?” Ranger asked, confirming 
what Sonny had told him. 


Garron knew Ranger and Ryker would try to make the trip, 
but they had a wife and 


two premature daughters to worry about. “Yeah, around 
there, but you should stay in 


Lincoln with Lilly and the girls. l'Il update you as it goes 
along, and if, God forbid, the 


Surgeon runs into a problem, the two of you can come 
then.” 


“Sorry, but that’s not going to happen. You’re only an hour 
away. | can leave Ryker 


here and shoot to Omaha for a few hours. Lilly’s fine, and 
they say the girls are, too, but 


Sonny’s not, so that’s where I need to be.” 


Garron rolled his eyes. Having a hard head was also a Good 
family trait. “All right.” 


“Rawley and Jeb left an hour ago,” Ranger said. “They’re 
gonna sleep a few hours 


before taking care of the chores, but they plan to be in 
Omaha by nine or so.” 


“Sounds good. I'll probably head back to the hotel and clean 
up. I’m hoping they'll let 


me in early enough to see Sonny before the surgery.” 
Garron had talked to the nurse about it 


and she’d said it always depended who was on duty, but 
she'd leave a note for the staff with 


his request. 
“Flash your badge,” Ranger suggested. 


“I will if | have to,” Garron agreed. He took the blanket off 
his lap and reached for the 


seatbelt. “Go get a few hours of sleep. If you change your 
mind about coming up, | Swear, no 


one will think less of you.” 
“I will. PIL be there, with or without Ryker.” 


“Okay, see ya then.” Garron hung up then sent Sonny a 
quick text about the newborns. 


He didn’t expect a response, but before he could put the 
truck in gear, his phone beeped. 


Retrieving the phone, Garron smiled. 
‘ When can I see them?’ Sonny texted. 


‘ Soon,’ Garron replied. ‘ They should be out of the hospital 
around the same time UR. No word 


yet on Rangina as a name.’ 
‘/ miss you,’ Sonny texted back. 


‘I’m right outside in the parking lot because | missed U2. Do 
you want to call me?’ 
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‘I’m not supposed to have this on in here, and | swear these 
nurses have superhuman hearing.’ 


‘ That’s ok. | can talk like this.’ Texting wasn’t the same as 
hearing Sonny’s voice, but it 


was the next best thing. 


‘ Hang on,’ Sonny typed. Within moments, a dim light in the 
hospital room turned on 


and Sonny appeared silhouetted in the window. 
‘ ICU,’ Garron typed. 


‘1CU2,’ Sonny answered back. ‘ U should sleep. l'Il get a 
long nap later. U won't.’ 


‘1 can sleep tomorrow. Now you hang on.’ Garron put his 
pickup in gear and moved closer 


to the building. He parked, got out and went to stand under 
a light. 


Sonny pressed his palm against the window and Garron held 
his hand up, lining the 


two perfectly from his vantage point. A snowflake landed on 
his cheek and he stared up at 


the sky before going back to his phone. ‘ /t is snowing.’ 
‘IC that. Good sign?’ 


‘ The best.’ Garron had to maintain his optimism. ‘ / love 
you. Going to shower and change. | 


will CU soon.’ 


‘ Love U.’ 


‘ Love U2.’ When the snow began to come down harder, 
Garron climbed in his truck. ‘ U 


sleep. l'II B back.’ 
Ci OK.’ 


Garron didn’t put the truck in gear until Sonny had stepped 
away from the window. He 


shoved the phone in the pocket of his coat and reminded 
himself to grab his charger before 


coming back to the hospital. He felt better after texting with 
Sonny, lighter somehow. He 


hoped the feeling would follow him for the rest of the 
morning. 


x k OK x 


Sonny’s face lit up when Garron walked into the small pre- 
op cubicle. “You're here.” 


“I’ve been here,” Garron said, bending down to get a kiss. 
He ran his hand over Sonny’s 


bare head. “You had them shave it all?” 


Sonny nodded. “Well, they shaved the area for the surgery, 
and | thought it looked 


ridiculous, so | had them take it all.” 
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Sonny’s freshly shorn head drew more attention to the dark 
circles under his eyes. The 


combination had been shocking to Garron when he’d first 
walked in, but he was proud of 


himself for covering his reaction as well as he had. He 
placed a kiss on top of Sonny’s head 


before straightening to his full height. “Good decision, 
sweetheart.” 


Sonny gestured to his groin. “They put a catheter in, so the 
blowjob’ll have to wait a 


day or so.” 


Garron tried his best to keep the mood light. “We’ll make up 
for it later.” 


“I'll hold you to that,” Sonny warned. 


A nurse came in and held up a syringe. “I have a little 
something to relax you.” 


“Two, please,” Sonny ordered, holding up his fingers. 


Garron tried to move out of the way, but it was almost 
impossible in the small space. 


“FII just step outside the curtain until you’re finished.” 


“Actually, we’ll be taking him in just a few minutes, so it 
would be best if you said your 


goodbyes,” the nurse said. 


More time. Garron needed more time to say goodbye, and 
he definitely didn’t want to 


do it with an audience. He squeezed back into the cubicle 
and bent to kiss Sonny once more. 


“I'll see you in a few hours.” 


Despite the IV in his arm, Sonny reached for Garron and 
pulled his head down again. 


“I’m scared | won’t see you again, and if | do wake up, I’m 
afraid | won’t be the same person. 


What if | don’t remember our wedding again?” 


“Then l'Il keep marrying you until you do.” Garron brushed 
the tears from Sonny’s 


pale face. “Dream of me and know that I'll love you no 
matter what.” 


“Sir,” the nurse prompted when two others showed up. 
“They need to take him now.” 


Garron didn’t bother to speak to the woman—his entire 
focus was on Sonny. “I love 


you, and we'll all be here when you wake up, and Ranger 
will have pictures of the twins to 


show you.” 
“Their names?” Sonny asked. 


“I'll let Ranger tell you when you wake up.” 


Sonny made a face. “Not fair.” 


A throat cleared and Garron was forced to step back. “See 
ya later, sweetheart. | love 


you.” 
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“I love you,” Sonny mouthed as Garron was herded out of 
the room. 


Garron joined their family and friends in the waiting room 
but didn’t speak. He sat in 


the chair where he’d set up camp earlier and leant his head 
back against the wall, eyes 


closed. 
“You okay?” Jeb asked. 


Garron blindly reached for his brother’s hand. “The nurse 
told me he had another 


seizure right before they brought him down this morning. 
That’s an episode every day for 


the last few days.” He opened his eyes and glanced at Jeb. 
“Į just pray this surgery is 


successful.” 


“It will be,” Jeb soothed. “Rawley and | brought doughnuts. 
We even managed to find 


those apple cider cake doughnuts that you like so much.” 


“Thanks. | don’t think my stomach will hold anything right 
now, but maybe in a bit.” 


Garron needed to get the fear in Sonny’s eyes out of his 
head before he could even think of 


eating something. “Have you heard from Ranger or Ryker?” 


“Yeah, Ryker called Rawley and said they’d be here around 
ten. They wanna talk to the 


neo-natal doctor before they leave the hospital.” 


“Understandable.” Garron hadn’t believed the brothers’ 
presence would turn out to be 


so important to him, but despite the twins’ own family 
drama, Garron really wanted them at 


his side. 
“Would you do me a favour?” Jeb asked. 
“Sure.” 


“I know that | have no right to ask, but I’m really worried 
about Rawley. He didn’t 


sleep a wink last night. Instead, he stayed up and looked at 
the photo albums that were 


Evelyn’s.” Jeb shook his head. “You're going through hell 
right now, so | don’t expect you to 


reassure him, but | think he feels helpless, and Sonny’s 
seizure yesterday really freaked him 


out.” 


Garron glanced at Rawley, who was standing in front of a 
large TV mounted on the 


wall. With his hands jammed into his pockets, Rawley’s face 
was devoid of expression or 


emotion. Yeah, Garron knew exactly how the oldest brother 
felt. “PI talk to him.” 


“Thank you.” 
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Garron stood and approached Rawley. “Help me get these 
people some coffee to go 


with the doughnuts you brought.” 


“Sure,” Rawley said, turning away from the television. “The 
little kiosk in the main 


lobby wasn’t open when we came in.” 


“I thought we’d go to the cafeteria. | like fancy coffee, but 
right now some strong black 


sounds good.” 


“I’m with you there.” Rawley followed Garron out of the 
family waiting room they’d 


been assigned to and down the hall. 


“Jeb told me Sonny’s seizure freaked you out,” Garron 
began. 


“He was fine, talking and laughing then suddenly he was on 
the floor.” Rawley shook 


his head. “I was standing five feet away and couldn’t reach 
him in time to catch him before 


he fell.” He took off his ever-present cowboy hat and raked 
his fingers through his hair 


before re-settling his hat. “I can’t imagine what it must be 
like for him. No wonder he’s been 


so flaky lately. He has absolutely no control over the 
simplest aspects of his life.” 


Garron had been so busy trying to keep Sonny from hurting 
himself, he hadn’t fully 


looked at the situation from Sonny’s point of view. “You’re 
right,” he said, surprising 


himself. “Although Sonny’s only complained about the 
activities that he can no longer do, | 


would imagine the prospect of dropping to the floor with no 
notice has to have weighed 


heavily on his mind.” 


“I’m the oldest. With Mom and Dad gone, it’s my 
responsibility to take care of my 


brothers, but | struggle because I’m not in the position to be 
able to do that anymore.” 


“Of course you are,” Garron argued, pulling Rawley to a 
stop. “I would never try to 


take your place in Sonny’s life. He looks up to you. You’re his 
big brother. l'Il never be that.” 


“I’m not going to lie to you, Garron. Part of me wanted to 
demand to see him before he 


went into surgery. Jeb managed to calm me down, but | was 
ready to take you on.” 


Instead of getting upset, Garron was comforted by Rawley’s 
vehemence. “You wouldn’t 


have won that battle, but | appreciate the love that went 
into the anger.” 


Rawley groaned. “Goddammit, I’m trying to pick a fight with 
you.” 


“I know, but I also know that getting mad won't help. 
Believe me, if it would, Sonny 


wouldn’t be here right now, because I’ve been pissed for a 
long time and it hasn’t helped.” 
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Garron laid his hand on Rawley’s shoulder. If Rawley needed 
to be needed, Garron had the 


perfect job for him. “I do have a favour to ask.” 
“What?” 


“I know you've got your own duties as mayor, but | was 
hoping | could get you to slip 


back into your old job on a limited basis while I’m off with 
Sonny. He’ll need someone to 


watch him closely for a while to make sure the seizures 
have been controlled or eliminated. 


I'd like to take a leave of absence for a couple of months, 
but | don’t feel right about doing 


that unless | know you're in charge.” 


Rawley thought about it for a few moments before 
answering, “We'll have to clear it 


with the city council.” 


“| figured that.” Garron waited for Rawley’s decision. “I can 
handle some of the 


paperwork from home, if that helps?” 
Rawley nodded. “I think we’ll be able to swing it.” 


Garron squeezed Rawley’s shoulder before letting go. 
“Thank you.” 


x OK OK x 


Garron was sound asleep in the chair when someone shook 
his shoulder. He jerked 


awake, eyes going wide to see Ryker standing over him. 
“What’s wrong?” 


“The volunteer just told us that Sonny’s up in ICU. They'll let 
one person in the room 


for ten minutes every hour until he’s well enough to be 
transferred to a private room.” 


Garron rubbed the sleep from his eyes. The surgeon had 
been in earlier to assure them 


that Sonny had made it through the surgery, and he was 
optimistic about the results. The 


hospital wouldn’t let them see Sonny, though, until they’d 
moved him out of post-op care. 


Relief had flooded Garron and within minutes of talking to 
the surgeon, he’d fallen asleep 


sitting up. 


As much as Garron needed to see his husband, he thought 
of his previous conversation 


with Rawley. He gestured to his brother-in-law. “You wanna 
go up?” 


Rawley shook his head. “lIl take the next ten-minute spot. 
Even though he'll still be 


asleep, | think you need to see him first.” 
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Without another word, Garron was up and on his way to the 
elevator. His stomach was 


in knots, as he wondered what he’d face when Sonny 
eventually opened his eyes. After the 


shooting, Sonny had been in a nasty, combative mood for 
weeks, and there had been times 


when Garron had wondered if their love for each other 
would see them through. 


He entered the glass-fronted ICU room, and Garron laid eyes 
on Sonny. In that 


moment, he knew he had enough love in his heart to deal 
with anything life with Sonny 


threw his way. 


Garron had to step around all the equipment in the room to 
get to Sonny’s bedside. He 


brushed the skin on Sonny’s jaw with the backs of his 
fingers as he stared down at the man 


he loved. “You made it,” he whispered. 


As predicted, Sonny’s eyes remained closed. It would 
probably be several hours before 


Sonny was awake and alert enough to recognise him even if 
the surgery was a resounding 


success. He didn’t waste the ten-minute visit studying all 
the machines hooked up to Sonny. 


The nursing staff knew what they were doing, and he had no 
doubt they would let him 


know if there was a problem. 


He spent the entire time leaning against the bedrail and 
touching Sonny, first on his 


face, then his arms and hands. If he had his way, he’d 
squeeze himself between Sonny and 


the rail and hold his husband in his arms, but for now, the 
gentle, reassuring touches would 


have to do. 


The scar tissue the neurosurgeon had removed was more 
extensive than they’d 


thought, but the surgeon felt it wouldn’t hinder the healing 
process, although he did caution 


that the scarring could return in the future. Sonny would 
have to receive regular check-ups, 


but that was nothing new to them. 


“| hope you’re dreaming.” Garron leaned over the railing 
and kissed Sonny’s cheek. 


“My time’s up, but l'Il be back once you wake up. In the 
meantime, you have three brothers 


downstairs who need to see you.” 


He hated to leave Sonny’s side, but even the short visit had 
been enough to reassure 


him. 

x OK OK OX 
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Sonny watched Garron fuss with his lunch tray and kept his 
mouth shut. It wasn’t easy 


for him to silently accept Garron’s help, never had been, but 
things felt different this time. 


His mind was as Sharp as it had ever been. His body would 
need some therapy, but not 


much, according to the occupational therapist who had 
evaluated him earlier in the day. “I 


don’t want that,” he told Garron. 


“Why?” Garron held up the chocolate pudding. “You love 
this stuff.” 


“I used to love it before | started eating it twice a day. Now, 
alll want is a big barbeque 


beef sandwich with a side of fries.” 


“Tomorrow,” Garron assured him. “For now, you need to eat 
what they give you.” 


Sonny stared at the fake pork patty and instant mashed 
potatoes on his plate. Yuck. “| 


bet if | call Rawley, he’ll bring me some barbeque.” 


“No, he won’t,” Garran argued. “Rawley’s at the station 
working today.” He pushed 


the tray closer to Sonny. “You want me to help you cut that 
up?” 


Sonny scowled and speared the pork chop shaped patty 
with his fork, lifting the entire 


thing to his mouth. “lIl eat it this way.” 


Garron sat in his usual chair and chuckled. “That’s 
extremely attractive. You’re making 


me hot.” 
Sonny laughed. “Shut up.” 


“Tell you what, you eat everything on that tray and we can 
discuss that blowjob again,” 


Garron offered. 


“That’s very tempting, Casanova, but my cock’s still a little 
sore from that damn 


catheter. Give me a day or two, and l'Il definitely take you 
up on your very generous offer.” 


He bit a piece off the pork patty. “And, sorry, I’m still not 
eating the pudding.” 


“Fair enough,” Garron said with resignation. 


Sonny took another bite and studied Garron. Something 
wasn’t right. “What’s going 


on?” 
“Nothing. Why?” 


“Because usually, you wouldn’t give up until | ate that damn 
pudding.” Sonny set his 


fork down, his pork patty landing in the mashed potatoes. 


“It’s pudding, Sonny. Do you really want to argue about it? 
Besides, I’m your partner 


not your mother.” 
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Sonny leaned his forearms on his tray. “Who had the brain 
surgery, me or you?” 


Garron stood and pushed the tray to the foot of the bed. He 
sat on the side of the 


mattress and reached for Sonny’s hands. “You had the 
surgery, but | got the wake-up call. 


I’ve been so busy trying to take care of you that | forgot to 
put myself in your shoes. Guess | 


finally realised you wear a different size than | ever will.” 


Sonny tried to follow Garron’s line of conversation, but it 
was too much for him to work 


out. “Say again?” 


Garron blew out a long breath and shook his head. “Nothing, 
it was a stupid thing to 


say. | just meant that l'Il never be able to fully comprehend 
what you’ve been through since 


the shooting.” He gave Sonny a tentative smile. 


Sonny returned the smile. “Ditto. | can’t imagine what 
you've been through since the 


shooting. | know I haven’t been the easiest person to love.” 


“You're wrong, you've always been easy to love. Getting 
along with has been an issue 


at times, but my love never wavered. Not once.” 


“I know.” Sonny scooted over and rolled to his side, making 
room for Garron to lie 


beside him. “I haven’t had a seizure in three days.” 


Garron stretched out and wrapped his arms around Sonny. 
“And with luck, you'll 


never have another.” 


“From your lips to God’s ears,” Sonny said, leaning in for a 
kiss. One thing was certain, 


he knew whatever health scares came their way, they would 
be able to face them together. 
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Epilogue 
“I’m driving,” Sonny informed Garron, waving his reinstated 


driver’s licence. 


Garron was happy to scoot across the bench seat to the 
passenger side of the pickup, 


but he needed to tease his husband just a bit. “Are you sure 
you remember how? 


Sonny climbed behind the wheel and moved his side of the 
split seats forward until he 


could comfortably reach the gas and brake. “Buckle up and 
hang on.” 


“lam still the sheriff,” Garron reminded. 


“Exactly.” Sonny pulled out of the parking lot and onto the 
road. “God, | missed this.” 


Garron stretched his arm out and rested it on the back of 
the seat. He brushed the short 


dark hair at Sonny’s nape. “Just take it easy on the gas 
pedal.” 


Sonny glanced at the speedometer. “I’m not even 
speeding.” 


“Keep it that way.” Garron moved his hand down to Sonny’s 
lap and rubbed against 


the front of Sonny’s zipper. They’d spent every spare 
moment of the last three months 


fucking, and although they’d had a rough and rowdy roll 
earlier in the day, Garron was 


ready again. It was the honeymoon phase of their 
relationship that had been put on hold by 


the shooting. Now that Sonny was seizure-free, they were 
definitely making up for lost time. 


“Let’s go home and celebrate before we go to Ryker’s.” 
“| don’t think we have time. Dinner’s in an hour.” 


Garron moved his hand to his own zipper and eased it down. 
He popped the button on 


his jeans and released his hard cock. “Are you really going 
to turn me down?” He began to 


stroke his cock. 


“Hell, no, I’m just saying we can’t go all the way home.” 
Sonny turned onto the 


winding private road that led to Ranger and Ryker’s place. 
“However, there’s a spot up here 


that will do.” He drove a quarter of a mile and pulled the 
truck just off the road and into a 


Small clearing. 


Garron wasted no time pushing his jeans down to his ankles 
as Sonny kicked out of his 


boots. “Is that lube still in the glove box?” Sonny asked. 
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“Where else would it be?” Garron fished the tube out. They 
hadn’t used it since before 


Sonny’s seizures had started getting worse, but he sure as 
hell wouldn’t have thrown such a 


precious commodity away. 


“Lube up,” Sonny ordered as he shimmied out of his blue 
jeans. 


“What about you?” Garron squeezed lube out of the lube 
and down his cock. He 


wrapped his hand around himself again and moaned at the 
contact. “Oh, sweetheart, you’d 


better hop on this thing before | get too far into some solo 
action.” 


Sonny snorted out a laugh and moved to straddle Garron. 
“Like you'd ever pass up my 


ass for your hand.” 


Holding the base of his cock, Garron put his free hand on 
Sonny’s hip and guided him 


down. “Oh, fuck,” he groaned as Sonny sank onto his cock. 
“Sooo much better than my 


hand.” 
“I thought so.” Sonny kissed Garron’s neck. 


Garron narrowed his eyes when he felt Sonny’s mouth open. 
“No hickies. | have to start 


back to work tomorrow.” 
“All the more reason.” Sonny began to ride Garron’s cock. 


When Sonny tried to latch onto his neck again, Garron 
stopped him. “I don’t need a 


hickey to remind myself that I’m taken, and | guarantee 
there isn’t anyone at the station who 


has designs on me.” 


Sonny braced his hands on Garron’s shoulders and moved 
faster. 


“That’s it. Yeah,” Garron said, urging Sonny on. He was no 
longer worried about Sonny 


exerting himself. 


A horn honked and Sonny laughed. “Rawley and Jeb are 
here.” 


“Shit,” Garron growled. “How’d | let you talk me into this?” 


“Because you wanted to fuck,” Sonny reminded him. 


When the horn honked again, Garron rolled down his 
window and gave Rawley the 


finger. “Keep ridin’, sweetheart.” 
“Oh, | didn’t plan to stop.” 


Garron heard the gravel kick up as Rawley and Jeb 
continued down the private road. 


He’d surely take heat for acting like a teenager in the 
driveway, but he’d suffer through it. 


Sonny’s ass wrapped around his cock was worth all the 
bullshit Rawley would dish out. 
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“Oh, fuck. It’s happening.” Sonny scrambled to get Garron’s 
shirt pushed up a split- 


second before he shot seed all over Garron’s stomach. 


While Sonny rode out his orgasm, Garron took control and 
held Sonny above his lap so 


he could fuck up into his tightened ass. He loved it when 
Sonny came first. It reminded him 


that he still turned his husband on. 


Garron worked Sonny’s ass for another few minutes before 
filling Sonny’s hole with 


cum. “So good,” he panted. 


“So messy,” Sonny countered. “We’re going to go in 
smelling like a whore house.” 


“I’m sure the entire house will already know what we’ve 
been up to before we even get 


inside.” 


Sonny managed to find a small package of wipes that were 
Supposed to be used for 


first-aid. It wasn’t as good as a shower, but it was good 
enough until they made it inside and 


cleaned up in the guest bathroom. 
The jibes started the moment they walked into the house. 
“Yeah, yeah, you guys are just jealous,” Garron said. 


“I’m too tired to be jealous,” Ryker said. “Lilly’s been a 
regular nympho lately.” 


“Ryker!” Lilly said, throwing a sofa pillow at him. 
Ryker grinned. “I didn’t say | was complaining.” 


“Uncle Sonny,” Ranger called from upstairs. “Your nieces 
need their diapers changed.” 


Sonny glanced at Ryker and Lilly. “Where the hell did he get 
the idea that | want to 


change diapers every time | come over?” 


“It’s Ranger’s turn. He’s just trying to get out of it,” Lilly 
explained. 


“No, I’m not,” Ranger argued from the top of the steps. “The 
girls are asking for him.” 


Sonny started for the stairs. “Only three months old and 
already they know I’m the 


coolest uncle.” 


Walking into the nursery, Sonny inhaled. He loved the smell 
of baby powder and... Oh, 


fuck. “You didn’t tell me they pooped.” 


Ranger, who was sitting on the floor with the girls, glanced 
up. “Why do you think | 


called you up? These little angels may be sweet, but what 
comes out of them sure isn’t.” 
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Sonny joined Ranger and reached for Regina. It wasn’t 
Rangina, but it was as close as 


Ranger, Ryker and Lilly had been willing to get. They’d 
already taken to calling her Reggie, 


which fit the feistiest one of the two. “You take care of 
Rachel,” he told Ranger. 


“Gladly. Rachel’s easy.” Ranger laid his daughter on a 
changing pad positioned 


between his spread legs and began to unsnap her pyjamas 
while Sonny did the same with 


Reggie. “So,” Ranger began, “we’ve been talking a lot about 
it, and we’d like you and Garron 


to be the girls’ legal guardians if something should happen 
to us.” 


Sonny was extremely touched by the offer, but he was a 
realist when it came to caring 


for the next generation of Goods. “Thank you for believing 
that Garron and | could do it, but 


| think Rawley and Jeb would be a better choice. Not only 
has Rawley done a pretty damn 


good job of keeping our family together, but I’m still iffy in 
the health department.” 


“Don’t say that,” Ranger said, trying to cut Sonny off. 


Sonny leant down and blew a raspberry on Reggie’s 
stomach before reaching for a clean 


diaper. “I don’t plan on getting sick again, but it’s a 
possibility, and | think we all know it.” 


Ranger remained silent as he finished changing Rachel’s 
diaper. “You're as healthy as a 


horse.” 


“Yep, for now,” Sonny added. “But I’m learning to face the 
future head-on, and | 


promise if it does come back, | won’t run from it again.” He 
stopped talking so he could plug 


his nose and breathe out of his mouth as he wiped the 
infant. “Whew, little girl, how can 


anything so small stink so much?” 


Ranger stood and retrieved two clean sleepers. He handed 
the lavender one to Sonny 


and kept the pink one for Rachel. It was obvious to Sonny 
that his baby brother still wasn’t 


comfortable with talk of the scar tissue returning, but that 
was the reality of the situation. 


Sonny decided to take it easy on Ranger and change the 
Subject. “I got my driver’s licence 


reinstated today.” 


Ranger snapped Rachel into her pyjamas before picking her 
up into his arms. “That’s 


great. I’m happy for you.” 


Sonny wasn’t as fast as Ranger but he eventually got 
Reggie’s sleeper on. “I promised 


Garron I'd keep to the ranch and the back roads for another 
couple of months, but if | can 


pass the six month mark without a seizure, l'Il feel confident 
enough to go into town again.” 
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It had been a complete change in attitude for him. Before 
his surgery, Sonny had been 


so angry about the suspension of his driver’s licence that he 
hadn’t given the repercussions of 


hurting someone as much thought as he should have. 


“Does that mean you’re not going to drive your Polaris 
anymore?” Ranger asked. 


“Hell no. Don’t even try to get your hands on that bad boy. | 
love that thing.” Sonny got 


to his feet with Reggie still in his arms. He bounced the 
chubby, dark-haired girl as he stood 


beside the door. “Ready?” 


“Actually, | was getting the girls ready for bed,” Ranger told 
him. 


“Too bad, because I’m not ready to give her up yet, and 
Garron will be pissed if he 


doesn’t get his cuddle time.” 


“With you or the twins?” Ranger asked, following Sonny 
down the hall. 


“He gets plenty of cuddle time with me, but for some reason 
over the last three months, 


he feels the need to snuggle a female on occasion.” 


x OK OK OX 


Fresh from the shower, Garron walked into the bedroom to 
find Sonny propped against 


the headboard. He was poring over the photo album Jeb had 
given them earlier in the 


evening. “Any good ones?” 


Sonny glanced up. “Don’t tell him | said this, but Jeb’s not as 
good as the photographer 


we used for the first wedding. However, | love these pictures 
more because | remember them 


being taken.” 


Garron ran a brush through his hair and climbed under the 
covers. “Rawley was 


thrilled when Lilly asked him and Jeb to take care of the girls 
if something happens to them.” 


“Yeah, | don’t think you could’ve wiped that smile off 
Rawley’s face with a two by 


four.” 


Garron scooted closer to Sonny and rolled onto his side. 
“They asked you first, didn’t 


they?” 


“What makes you think that?” Sonny took his eyes off the 
album and glanced at 


Garron. 
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“Because | saw it in Ranger’s face when Lilly asked Rawley 
the question.” Garron 


propped his head up on his palm. “So, why’d you say no?” 


“I think it’s pretty obvious, don’t you?” Sonny went back to 
the photos. “Did you see 


this one?” 


Garron looked at the picture. It had been taken while they’d 
still been setting up. In the 


foreground was the profile of Garron adding twinkle lights to 
the fireplace mantle, but in the 


background was Ryan and Rio playing grab ass. “That’s 
priceless. You'll have to get a reprint 


of that one and send it to them.” 


“Good idea.” 
“Are you going to answer my question?” Garron pushed. 
“| did.” 


“No you didn’t. You used your health as an excuse, but we 
both know you’re doing 


better than ever. You also know that no one’s health is a 
guarantee.” 


Sonny shrugged. “Rawley needed it.” 
“Thank you,” Garron said. 
“For what?” 


“Answering my question.” He reached over and turned the 
pages of the album until he 


got to his favourite section. “I’m glad he printed all of 
these.” 


Sonny stared at the photographs of the kiss they’d shared 
after their vows. “You're sexy 


in these.” 


“No sexier than you are.” Garron especially liked the ones 
where he could see his 


tongue delving into Sonny’s mouth. 


“Look at this.” Sonny pointed to the front of Garron’s jeans 
in one of the pictures. 


“You're hard.” 


“Of course | am. Do you not see that stud in my arms?” 
Garron took the album out of 


Sonny’s hands and carefully set it on the bedside table. He 
grabbed the bottle of lube and 


poured some onto his cock. “Wanna try and recreate those 
pictures? This time we don’t have 


a bunch of jokers behind us catcalling.” 


“Mmmm, that sounds nice.” Sonny spread his thighs when 
Garron rolled on top of him. 


Garron guided his cock to Sonny’s hole and thrust inside. “I, 
Garron Greeley, take you, 


Rutger Good...” 
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Chapter One 


Charlie Foster loosened his tie as the plane took off. He 
hated flying almost as much as 


he hated being shoved into a seat made for a small child. 
Why didn’t airlines understand that 


grown men were also forced to fly on occasion? 


With a sigh of resignation, he closed his eyes in an effort to 
escape pleasant banter with 


the older woman seated next to him. It had been a mistake 
to take the piano gig. What the 


hell had he been thinking? Travelling across the country less 
than a year after Jen’s death just 


to play at some convention was stupid, even if he was doing 
it as a favour to his manager. 


He often wondered how different his life would’ve turned out 
if he hadn’t met Jen in 


college. It had been a confusing time, and falling in love 
with Jen had brought a sense of 


peace to his life—so much so he hadn’t regretted a moment 
of their time together. 


“Can | get you something to drink?” 


Charlie opened his eyes and stared up at the attendant. “I’m 
fine, thanks.” The 


conversation over, Charlie went back to feigning sleep, only 
to be nudged by the bony elbow 


of the woman next to him. 
“I’ve been admiring your wedding ring. Is that a thistle?” 


Charlie stared at the ring he couldn’t bring himself to take 
off. “Yeah. My wife was 


obsessed with that Outlander series. It was her idea.” 


The woman ’s face lit up. “Oh, Jamie and Claire,” the woman 
practically swooned, 


clutching her hands over her heart. “How sweet of you to 
indulge your wife like that.” 
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“|I would’ve done anything for her,” he mumbled. Shame 
threatened to consume him as 


it did every time he thought of the woman he’d lost. He’d 
spent eight years with Jen, six of 


them married, but one drunken night with his best friend 
had destroyed the husband he’d 


thought himself to be. 


“Excuse me.” Charlie unbuckled his seatbelt and walked to 
the front restroom. He 


closed and locked the door before turning to lean against 
the sink. Jen’s mom had been in 


town to help during the second round of chemotherapy, 
and, for some reason, Charlie had 


let them convince him to get out of the house for a few 
hours. Jen had been the one to call 


Jake and had set up the outing, just one more thing for 
Charlie to feel guilty about. 


It had started innocently enough, a Mets game followed by a 
trip to the bar where 


they’d done most of their drinking in college. It was easy to 
fall back into the camaraderie 


he’d once shared with his childhood friend. As the evening 
and the number of drinks 


progressed, Charlie had asked Jake the one question that 
had been on his mind since the day 


he’d announced his engagement to Jen. “Why didn’t you 
fight for me?” 


Charlie bit his bottom lip as he recalled Jake’s honest 
answer. “Because | knew how 


much you wanted a normal life,” Jake had whispered. 


Normal. Charlie’s marriage had been anything but normal. 
Although the love he’d felt 


for Jen had been real, for the majority of their marriage 
they’d lived more like brother and 


sister than husband and wife. Sex every few weeks seemed 
to be enough for both of them. 


He’d enjoyed the partnership in their daily lives more than 
the fucking, and Charlie had 


always sensed Jen felt the same. It wasn’t that he was 
repulsed by the female body—before 


he’d met Jen, he’d simply preferred a man’s hard body, 
Jake’s hard body to be precise. 


A knock sounded against the flimsy folding door. “Are you all 
right, sir?” a female 


voice asked. 

No, Charlie said to himself. “l'Il be right out.” 
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